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PERVERSION. 



CHAPTEE X. 

ACADEHIC BELLES. 

Charles Bampton returned to Oxford with a 
strong feeling of disgust and indignation against 
the low-cliiu:ch party in full possession of Ms 
mind. His stay at Summerham had turned his 
attention to theological subjects, and his inexpe- 
rience had led him to suppose himself qualified 
to pronounce a sweeping condenmation on one 
of the two great parties which divided the 
church. He was thus predisposed to listen, 
with more deference than he had hitherto done, 
to the teaching of that opposite school of opi- 
nion which was then predominant at Oxford. 
Yet he was not in a state of mind fevourable for 
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2 PERYBRSION. 

the investigation or the retention of religions 
truth. He was not earnestly seeking for a 
principle of action which might guide his life 
and control his will, nor was he led, by the dis- 
cipline of sorrow, to that refuge and consolation 
which the world could not give nor take away. 
On the contrary, the world gave him all that 
he desired in abundant measure; his lot was 
full of comfort and luxury, and scarcely dis- 
turbed by a siugle breath of trouble or of care. 
His health was good, his purse full, and he saw 
all things through the rose-coloured medium of 
his own animal spirits. 

He lived in the amusements and excitements 
of the present hour, and had no need of a 
brighter future. Moreover, the fundamental 
principles of his creed were in a most unsettled 
state. He felt the truth of Christianity itself 
an "open question;" and the conversation of 
his Mend Archer had accustomed him to the 
idea that perhaps all the creeds of Christendom 
were but the^fables of priestcraft. Still, how- 
ever, he was not prepared to renounce his here- 
ditary faith. The notion of apostatising from 
Christianity was abhorrent to his feelings ; the 
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ACADEMIC BELLES. 3 

name x>f infidelity was associated witli dark and 
malignant images ; and, on titie other hand, his 
ini£^ination was captirated, and his taste at- 
tracted, by the charms of architecture and 
mosio^ which adorned the high-chnrch system ; 
and ^ill more by its " dim religious light/^ its 
air of poetic mystLcinm and rey^ential reserve, 
which eonia:asted so iEtyourably with the pro&- 
nati(Hi of the most sacred themes, by their 
itreyerent exposure on the most triyial occa- 
sions, which he had witnessed in the opposite 
party. 

Thus, in spite of Archer's sarcasms, Charles 
made up his mind (as he said) to give the high- 
ohurch system a .Mr trial. And this resolution 
w^ fostered and ripened more rapidly than it 
would otherwise have been by a new Mendship 
which he made (or rather which was made for 
him) at this time, with a man considerably older 
than himself. 

He had been advised by his college tutor to 
become the private pupil of a newly-ordained 
bachelor of arts, of the name of Lapwing, who 
had a high reputation as an instructor in " sci- 
ence." Let not the uninitiated reader suppose 
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that Mr. Lapwing condescended to know any- 
thing of those vulgar branches of knowledge 
which are commonly classed as "sciences," 
such as chemistry, astronomy, geology, concho- 
logy, and the other "oZo^i^s." In Oxford 
" science " has a different meaning, and denotes 
the Nicomacheean ethics of Aristotle, together 
with all the metaphysical speculations which 
can be built thereupon. This department of 
philosophy forms a very important portion of 
the course prescribed for an Oxford degree, nor 
can any man enter the schools, with a chance 
of honours, who has not studied it profoundly. 
And let us add, in case any ignorant Ben- 
thamite should sneer at this, that no better 
training could be devised for minds of the high- 
est order than these investigations afford, if 
duly taught; whereof it may be deemed a 
sufficient argument, that its value has been 
attested by the witness of two judges so com- 
petent, yet so different, as Mr. Gladstone and 
Dr. Arnold ; the latter of whom refused (as we 
read in his biography) to send his sons to any 
other university than that of Oxford, because 
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AGABEKIC BELLES. 5 

elsewhere they would miss the Aristotelian 
discipline. 

Mr. Lapwing, however, though familiar with 
the text of Aristotle and the orthodox commen- 
taries upon it, was not exactly the man to give 
his pupils a true and philosophic insight into 
the subject matter on which he lectured them. 
He boasted, indeed, that he had read through 
Aristotle's ethics seventeen times, and had 
written out a translation of the whole of it four 
times over, with copious extracts from the notes 
of the most approved interpreters. And, in 
reality, he knew the treatise almost by heart, 
could translate it accurately (for he was a good 
scholar), and could illustrate one passage by 
another, ia a way which was very useful to a 
student preparing for examination. But as to 
the philosophy of the questions involved, he 
was a blind guide. He had muddled a braia 
originally weak by metaphysical speculations, 
till he had not a single clear idea in his head. 
The chief use he now made of Aristotle was to 
construct arguments from his ethics in favour 
of the Tractarian theory ; and he really fancied 
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that the metaphysics of the atheistical old Sta* 
gyrite might be judiciously applied to illustrate 
the doctrine of the Eeal Presence. 

To complete' the character of Lapwing, it 
must be added that he had a strange element of 
romance in his composition, and was addicted 
to the extemporaneous formation of the most 
singularly sentimental and schoolgiflish attack- 
ments. The objects of this weakness, howler, 
were always of his own sex ; toot he was a tho- 
rough recluse, and never stirred from the pale 
of his cloister into female society. But the 
tenderness^ which other men give to the softer 
half of the creation, he bestowed upon^ rough 
and whiskered undergraduates; It would not 
be enough to say that he swore an etenud 
friendship with his favourite pupils; eternal 
love would be almost too tame an expres- 
sion for the endearments whidk he lavished 
upon them; in succession, while the caprice 
lasted. He celebrated the praises of their 
beauty in English sonnets and Latin lyri6s ; 
he forced upon them the most intimate coUfi^ 
deuced, and revealed to them the hidden secrete 
of his heart ; he addressed them by their Christ- 
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iaa s^meBf joined with* the most oareiafsbg 

epitkets ; and he signed his notes to them : 

"Yours, with fond affection," "Yours till 

deai^,V or "Your own Hepry.'^ The moat 

vidionlons part of the matter was, th^t H^fi^ 

ardent passions sehiom lasted ahoye a months 

and never snTYiyed the term ; so that when tlM 

beloved objeot returned, after a- few we^': 

jsraoation, to Oxford, he was met by his formw 

lover wi^ a cold pressure' of' ihe hand, or per« 

haps a mere how and smile, whioh: often ipara^ 

lysed him with astonishment, aad( sometimes 

moved him to wrath* Nay, some wejee.. even 

siHy enorogh to make the vain attempt to revive 

iiie expiring embers c^ affeotion . by expos^iulEiv' 

tion and oomplaint. . . < : > . n j a 

;. Wlien Qharles, on his return affaer the CSimt^ 

mas vacation, became Mr. Lapwing's pofil, he 

was at once adopted as the idol of. one of these 

fite^of transitory fondness. 

Fhttered, as a very young maninai^iraUy is^ 
by findii^i himself the object of ani oldermaals 
attention, and. r^ard, Oheodes, whose^ jfudgmeot 
wa8:aLwBys under the influence of his affeetioos, 
was the more disposed to receive the teaching 
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of his new friend. The latter sought, above all 
other things, to convert his favourites to his 
own religious opinions, or (to speak more accu- 
rately) to his own ecclesiastical party ; and he 
lost no time in sounding Charles upon the sub- 
ject. In return, Charles confided to him the 
real state of his own belief, and his doubts 
about the truth of revealed religion. These 
did not shock Lapwing so much as he had 
expected. He referred them entirely to the 
^* popular Protestantism " in which Charles had 
been educated. 

" Tour mind has been trained in the wrong 
direction," said he, "and has naturally got 
warped. You have been told to look for all 
truth in the Bible, and you ask, of course, why 
you are to receive the Bible. And then you 
are sent to study Paley's * Evidences ' and 
* Natural Theology,' and they have not con- 
vinced you. My dearest friend, I don't wonder 
at your doubts ; you have been taught to put 
the cart before the horse. Ton should have 
been accustomed, from your infancy, to look, to 
the church as the fountain of truth, and from 
her hand you should have received the Bible, 
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or at least those portions of holy writ which 
she administers to her lay children. Kor need 
you trouble yourself about the rest. She re- 
quires implicit, not explicit, faith from her lay 
sons. If you have not yet been so happy as to 
be trained in her holy obedience, you may at 
once make experiment of its sweetness for 
yourself. If you do not now feel entire intel- 
lectual assent to her creed and formularies, 
trouble not yourself about them, but obey her 
outward laws, and render bodily homage to her 
ordinances ; observe her fasts, attend her ser- 
vices, turn to the east at the recitation of the 
creed, bow to the holy altar on entering and 
quitting chapel, and use such other rules of 
holy life as I shall recommend to you on her 
authority. By thus living as if the church's 
system were true, you will soon receive an in- 
tuitive conviction of its truth; and all your 
doubts will vanish, because you will instinct- 
ively embrace all that your holy mother sets 
before you, either as agenda or credenda.^^ 

In compliance with this advice, Chiles 
adopted the practices recommended to him by 
his spiritual pastor, which, indeed, involved no 
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very severe amount of self-denial. He fasted 
from meat (though not from fish, puddings, or 
dessert) on Wednesdays and Fridays, and on 
the eves of saints' days. He bowed to the 
altar, he bent his head at the saored name 
whenerer it occurred in the service ; he bought 
a handscmie rosary of ebony and ^yer^ with 
the aid of which he recited three paternosters 
at each of the canonical hours. He gave a 
grand carnival supper on Shrove Tuesday, and 
thenceforward abstained fromidl parties' dorixtg 
Lent, except on the Sundays, which, being fes^ 
tivals, were celebrated by him with ortl^odox 
conviviality. He i»»otised Gregorian chants 
QE his piano ; he. made a speech in pxaise of 
Laud at the Unkm; and last, though not least, 
attended both morning and'Oyemng chapel 
daily for a fortnight. This latter effort, how^ 
ever, was too great to be sustained; and he 
confided to Lapwing his fear that he ^' never 
could go on getting up to morning chapel;'? 
His confessor wisely replied, that, since, in this 
matter the weakness- of hiB flee^ impeded the 
willingness of his «^irit,- he woidd use the 
sacerdotid power of dispensation which as a 
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priest he possessed, to absolve him from any 
attendance of supererogation beyond that re- 
q[mred by the college anthorities. 

At the same time, Charles's traetarian lean* 
ii^ were confirmed by a tenderer feeling than 
his love for Lapwing, -\^ch indeed was not, 
on his side, of a very enthnsiastio character. 
At the beginning of the term he had fbrmel 
an acquamtance with the family of Professor 
Dimple, whom he had met at a dinner-party of 
Zh: JBtumper's ; for Ihe Warden made a point of 
asking the men of his coUege to dinner onoe 
a yeat. Mrs. Dimple had discoyered from 
Mrs. Stamper tiiat Charles was heir to aH 
estate of £3,000 a year. Upon this infomuu 
tion she lost no time, after their first introduo^ 
lion, in sending him an invitation to h^ 
parties; for in the Professor's house were two 
immarried daughters, whose portionless condi^ 
tion rendered their mother fhlly aiive to the 
advantages of good society. 

The two Miss. Dimples were specimens of a 
peculiar' 'female genus ; the university belle. 
Charlotte, the eldest, had been a great &vourite 
in hes time. She was faandsoniJ^> well dressed^ 
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and .talkative, and in the first flush of her 
youth and spirits had been a really charming 
person, who could scarcely have faQed, if 
placed in ordinary circumstances, to marry 
well. But she had been spoiled, and had 
spoiled her fortunes, under the malignant influ- 
ence of the Oxonian atmosphere into which she 
had emerged from the eggshell of the school- 
room. Surrounded by admirers, among whom 
it seemed, as though she had only to pick and 
choose, she had, in fact, never once received an 
offer which she could prudently have accepted. 
Vainly had Mrs. Dimple, when first she 
brought out the lovely Charlotte, filled her 
drawing-room with " Tufts" and " Gentlemen 
Commoners," i. e. (to interpret the academic 
slang) with youthful peers and other scions of 
aristocracy. They came willingly to flirt, but 
not one of them ever thought of wedlock, ex- 
cept to laugh at the lady Professoress for her 
absurdly imagining the possibility of their con- 
descending to such an alliance. 

Meanwhile they offered to Charlotte's beauty 
the tribute of unlimited admiration and atten- - 
tion. They danced with her, rode with her, 
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Tifalked with her, flattered her in the tenderest 
eompliments, and breathed in her ear the 
softest sighs. She, poor girl, trained by her 
mother to think that marriage with a titile was 
tiie great object of life, was only too willing to 
enconrage her adorers ; and her yanity, stimu- 
lated as it was by her mother^s delusion, not 
unnaturally deceived her into the belief that 
some of the flatterers who surrounded her were 
serious in their attentions. Thus the first years . 
of her youth were spent in hope deferred, but 
not abandoned ; for, though admirer after ad- 
mirer quitted Oxford without proposing, she 
still flattered herself with the fond belief that 
the beau of the present hour would be less 
faithless than his predecessors. Meanwhile she 
repelled those whom her wit and beauty might, 
in their early prime, have tempted into the 
imprudence of making sincere advances to a 
portionless spinster. For the only marrying 
members of a university are the senior fellows 
of colleges, shortly about to step into a bene- 
fice, and able to fiirnish their parsonages com- 
fortably with the accumulated savings of their 
tutorship. 
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But Oharlotte, in fhe saucin^s of youiMal 
spirits, votpd these grave and worthy men the 
dullest bores ; and one of her chief amusements 
was to snub them, and make them ridiculous 
in the eyes of her youi^er sateUitqs. Thus 
she had repelled a retiring feUow of Queen's, 
who had made up his mind to propose for Tier, 
by telling him, when he spoke of the dea^able- 
ness of laying down a wooden pavement in the 
High Street, that " h^ and the rest of his com- 
mon room had only to lay their heads together, 
and the thing was done." 

Again, when another grave suitor of the 
same = class was apologisuig to her for his 
" deficiency ia small tqlk," she cut him short 
by beg^g him. not to distress himself, for 
she " found his talk quite small enough.'^ 
These sallies were received with great ap. 
plause by thos^ whose. admiration she coveted; 
but such empty praise .was a poor equi- 
valent for the solid partnei^ she threw away. 
The butterflies of fashion who flickered 
round her proved truly ephemeral, as far. as 
their attentions to her were concerned. They 
passed- like the slides of a magic lantern,. and 
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left no sign of their presence; except, perhaps, 
in som^ insignificant wrinkle on her brow, or 
some small thorn implanted in a tender comer 
of her heart, 

Thns year after year of unprofilable expecta- 
tion pissed away, till at last Chariot opened 
her eyes to her true prospects. She now 
dianged her tactics ; professed a dislike (which 
indeed was genuine) to the noise and silly 
clatter of undergraduates; was polite to the 
gngiY^ and reverend s^ors ot the common 
rooms ; entered into their academic disputes and 
Tory politics ; and even smiled at their college 
jokes. But sjiie was no longer in thefir^t bloom 
of w<»nanhood ; and college fellows grow cau- 
tions with advancing years. Ko doubt, had she 
possessed a moderate fortune, she might even 
yet have found a mate ; but she had nothing 
save her good looks, and these were waning 
under the fret of continual disappointment. 
Moreover, she still was guilty of her former 
error nnder another form — ^angling for the 
larger fish, who would not rise to her bait, and 
neglecting, till it was too late, the smaller fry 
whom she might have caught. 
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Wien Charles made acquamtance with the 
£Eimily, Charlotte had fairly faded into the sere 
and yellow leaf, and had herself almost re- 
nounced the hopes which she had so long 
cherished. She consoled herself by a dashing 
and mascuUne style of talk, by a liberty of 
promiscuous reading, and by assuming a licence 
to do all those acts of independence (such as 
travelling without a chaperone, walking out 
alone at all hours of the day and night, and so 
forth) of which men or matrons usually enjoy 
the monopoly, to the exclusion and enslavement 
of young ladies. 

Mary, the younger sister, was now just en- 
tering on the career which Charlotte had quitted 
in disgust. She had less talent and vivacity 
than her sister, nor was her beauty equal to 
what that of the former had been. But she 
made up for this deficiency by a winning soft- 
ness of manner, which both invited and re- 
warded attention ; and the appearance of inter- 
est which she put on as she listened to the 
conversation of her admirers, was peculiarly 
captivating to the younger sort. 

She was also very romantic, very enthusi- 
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astic^ passionately fond of music and poetry, 
and a most devoted diisciple of Tractarian 
Orthodoxy. Indeed it may be remarked in 
passing, that this faith is peculiarly suited to 
young ladies; for it encourages and utilises 
their accomplishments^ sets them upon em- 
broidering altar cloths, illuminating prayer- 
books, elaborating surplices, practising church 
music, carving credence tables, and a hundred 
other innocent diversions, which it invests with 
the prestige of religious duty. And besides 
fhis, it imposes no cruel prohibition (like the 
rival creed) upon their favourite amusements ; 
but commends the concert, smiles upon the 
ball, and does not even anathematise the theatre. 
All the accomplishments and fascinations of 
Maiy Dimple were displayed for the capti- 
vation of Charles Bampton, and not without 
success. Their ecclesiastical sympathies gave 
thein many points of common interest; and 
Charles was led to adopt more and more of the 
peculiarities of the sect, and to fancy himself a 
zealous adherent of its doctrines, by his ad- 
miration, for their lovely champion. 
Besides being invited to the formal parties at 
VOL. n. 
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the professor's, he soon received a general invi» 
tation to tea "whenever he was not better 
engaged,'^ of which he often availed him-i 
self. 

On these occasions he brought Mary the 
newest church music, sang Gregorian chants 
with her, or suggiBSted designs for her ecclesi- 
astical embroidery. 

At otiier times he gave little mnmcal parties 
in his coUege-rooms, to which he invited the 
Dimples, to meet a few friends, and practise 
madrigals, anthems, or masses, with some select 
voices from the choir of St Chad's. 

Besides these social meetings, the yoting 
couple occasionally enjoyed more private intes- 
views. For Charles had discovered that Mary 
T*egularly attended daily service at one of the 
-city churches; and, in spite of his dislike .of 
morning chapel, he managed to be very r^ukr 
in his attendance at St. Peter's. Nor did it 
seldom chance that, about a quarter before 
eleven, he met the youag lady emergiQg from 
her fether's house ; in which case, being on his 
way to the same church with her, what could 
he do less than carry her prayer-book? And if 
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vrbt&a ihey readied tiie 8a(9:ed buildiBg^ he'M^t 
in the same pew with her; and read the i^ 
sponses out of her book^ who fihoU Uam^ 
him? 

^ Tet it was one of these delicious meetings 
which, observed by malicious eyes, led'to -tiui 
pTemature dispulsion of Charles's dream of 
bliss. The case befel in this wise : 

As young Lord Pamby was passing 'by 
St. Peter's, on a certain unlucky morning, he 
beheld Charles sauntering thith^^from ihe op- 
posite direction, with the charming Mary hang- 
ing on one arm, and her book-bag hanging on 
the other. 

• *V Confound that fellow 1 " oried Pamby to a 
toft-hunting compapion with whom he was 
riding, " what a deuced pretty girl he is flirts 
ing with ; and hang me if she does not seem to 
be sweet upon him too I" 
: "I'm sure you needn't envy him," replied 
his toady ; " for you know very well ihere is 
not a girl in Oxford who could refose you any- 
thing ; you need only ask and have." 

^^TJpon my honour, my dear fellow," teid 
Pamby, candidly, "I believe you are about 
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right. And now I think of it, it would be good 
fun to cut him out with his sweetheart, just as 
I have with Lapwing. What do you bet me 
that I don^?'^ 

" By Jove I" replied the other, " I am not 
going to be such a fool as to bet against you on 
that point ; on the contrary, I would lay ten to 
one, that, if you chose it, you could cut out 
Bampton before a week was over.'^ 

" Well, then, just see if you can't get some 
fellow to make a bet of it," siaid Pamby. " For 
curse me, if I don't try to take the wind out of 
his sails, just for the lark of the thing." 

To explain the above allusion to Lapwing, 
we should have premised, that, after the tutor's 
passion for Charles had endured a month, and 
had nearly reached that period of efflorescence 
after which it was destined rapidly to fade and 
wither, he acquired a new pupil in the person 
of Lord Pamby, a youthftd Christ Church tuft, 
son and heir of the Earl of Namby. 

Lapwing was enchanted, for the earl was a 
conspicuous patron and champion of the high- 
church movement, and had signed aU the 
Anglican protests, addresses, and petitions, for 
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the last ten years. So Pamby was at once 
taken to Ibe tutor's heart ; and his lore for 
Charles, instead of dying by that eahn and im- 
perceptible process of extinction to which it 
was naturally doomed, was snuffed out at once 
by the superseding power of a new affection. 
Lapwing indeed became unusually enthusias- 
tic eyen for him, in his predictions of the future 
career and illustrious destiny of his new 
feyourite. Nor was he content to giye utter- 
ance to his feelings in sober prose ; but broke 
forth into poetry on a theme so inspiring. 

The following is one of seyeral sonnets which 
were handed round in manuscript among his 
Mends at this period ; and it may serye as a 
specimen of the general character of his ama- 
tory effusions. 

«< Thou walkest with a glory round thy brow, 
A radiance not of earthly coronet, 
Albeit, ere thy sun in night shall set, 

The ermine robe shall from thy shonlders flow. 

And on thy front an earl's tiara glow. 
My Pamby, oh, my pupil ! Yet, ah yet, 
'Tie not lor this that thon, since first we met, 

Hast been to me what sunshine is to snow. 
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llelting the ooldnesa of my barren heart. 

No, not for this ; but that I saw thee iame 
In soul and sympathies, thy Mother's son — 
Son of thy Mother Church— *and thou shalt dart 

Gonfiiaion on her foemen's impious crew, 
The Gross thy banner, 'till the fight be won." 

It was, of coiirse, rather mortifying to Charley 
to be thus ecKpsed and discarded, in favour of 
a rival whom he despised. Archer too made 
himself very merry on the subject, which did; 
not tend to increase his Mend's equanimity. 
His disgust betrayed itself in his manner to 
Pamby very visibly, and thus created in the 
mind of the latter a strong dislike-to Bampton.. 
However, Charles consoled himself under his 
mortification by the smiles of the enchanting 
Mary, with whom he was daily falling more 
and more in love. Indeed, so serious had his 
feelings become, that he had already writteu to 
his sister Clara about the matter, and had asked 
her advice as to the time and manner of making 
a formal declaration of his affection. Butj alas ! 
the very day he wrote this letter was that on 
which Pamby had registered a vow tp supplant 
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Hm with hk mistroBs, aa he had already ^up*- 
plaiited him ynXk }m Mend. Kor was it long 
before this cruel resolution was carried out in 
act. 

- Of course the young viscount had very little 
trouble in obtaining an introduction to Professor 
I&nple's family, and equally of course, Mrs. 
Dimple lost no time in asking him to dinner. 
All that evenii^ he paid the most marked at- 
tention to Mary, and made (it must be owned) 
very rapid progress in her good graces. So 
mianifest was this to an experienced observer, 
that the elder Charlotte perceived plainly, from 
the results qf this one evening, that her sister's 
Ixndresse for Charles was not sufficient to harden 
her against hom^e so much more gratifyiug to 
her vanity. She sighed as she observed; for 
the scene brought back to her the events of 
other days, when (fifteen years before) .she had 
herself been courted and caressed by the titled 
and the gay, and had suffered their empty and 
hollow flattery to render her deaf to voices less 
^rightly but more sincere. With these recol- 
lections pressing upon her she resolved, if she 
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could, to guard Maiy from the same error, be- 
fore she had as yet made fatal shipwreck of her 
happiness. 

When she and Mary reached their own apart- 
ment that night, she proceeded to carry this re- 
solution into efltect. The lecture was given 
while the elder sister was brushing the young- 
er's hair ; for, as they could not aflford a maid, 
the sisters performed for each other these ofl&ces 
of the toilette. Thus the wincing caused in 
Mary's mind by the home-truths of Charlotte, 
was disguised by exclamations of pain, and com- 
plaints of her bad brushing. 

^^ My dearest Mary,'' began the elder sister, 
" I fear you are a fool. I was just as bad when 
I was your age, and that's why I tell you." 

"You are very polite, Charlotte," replied 
Mary, blushing consciously — " what in all the 
world do you mean ?" 

" Nonsense," said the other, " you know 
very well what I mean ; but if you don't, I'll 
enlighten you at once." 

" Pray do, dear," said Mary. " Oh ! how you 
pull my hair !" 

" Well, then," continued Charlotte, " for 
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the last three weeks Hr. Bampton has been 
paying you marked attentions; so much so, 
that I (who have had some experience) really 
beUeve he wishes to offer you a home for life. 
And you, to say the least, have not discouraged 
him." 

"Oh! don't,'' cried Mary, "you pulled a 
great piece out then ! I hardly know what you 
are talking about. Why should I have discou- 
raged Mr. Bampton ?" 

"I^'ow, my dear little Mary, don't be silly; 
just listen to me : Mr. Bampton means some- 
thing, and this Lord Pamby, whom you have 
flirted with so egregiously to-night, means no- 
thing, in spite of all his compliments. Nay, 
you needa't toss your head in that way — I know 
what I am talking of. Haven't I been taken in 
just in the same way, while you were a baby in 
arms ? These lords have no notion of conde- 
scending to a marriage with girls in our rank ; 
and even if they had, their parents would not 
let them." 

"Oh! but, Charlotte," interrupted Mary, 
" the Earl of Namby is so superior to such pre- 
judices ; so good and catholic-minded, and — and 
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H^bia 8on told me this eveniiig how mucli tbe 
earl dospised^all the oonv^atioiialities of social 
position." 

. "Stuff!" exolaimed Charlotte, "don't you 
$ee he said that merely beoause he was tak^i 
with your pretty face for the moment ? No, no,, 
depend upon it, these people never forget when 
iii comes to.the point that they are th^ porcelain 
clay and we the earthen." 

" Well, but, dearest sister, there are surely 
exceptions to every rule. Not that I care at 
aE for this lord whom you. are plaguing me 
about — nop — ^nor — (here her voice faltered a 
little}— nor for Mr. Bampton either ; I am sure 
be has no r^ht to say that I have ever encon** 
raged him." 

" Well, Mary," said Charlotte, " I have said 
quite enough. Only remember my words : if 
you go on flirting with Lord Pamby, as you did 
jxwt now, you will lose Mr. Hampton, and then 
you will find out, when it. is too late, that you 
have sacrificed substance for shadow." 

Thus the conversation ended} and the sisters 
were^soon afterwards asleep ; the elder dream^ 
ing of pitfalls masked by flowers; the yoimger 
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of ocmmetted ooaoheB and a mairiag^ in l^e 
"Morning Post.'' 

Charles had escaped the pain of mtnessmg 
L(»:d Famby's incipient riyakhip and Mary^s 
infidelity, by his absence from the Professor's 
on the evening when these things oocnired* 
The next morning his loye met him on the way 
to St Peter's smiling and gracious as usual, lor 
her sister's lecture had made some impression 
on her mind. As they walked together he 
rentored to give the arm which dung to his a 
gentle pressure, which, as he £mcied (but per- 
haps his &ncy deoeiyed him), was slightly re- 
turned. That aftamoo% howeyer, he saw her, 
to his great discomposure, ridbg with Lord 
Pamby and Miss Stumper, the latter haying 
been asked as a companion to make things pro- 
per. The following day she was not at daily 
servioe, and wh^ he called at the Professor's 
he learnt, to his dionay, that Mrs. Dimple and 
the two Miss Dimples were gone down Ihe riyer 
to Iffley. On further inquiry, he found that 
Lord Pamby was the giyer of the picnic, fmd 
thB Btrc^e of the six-oar which had co0.yey<eicb 
^ party. 
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That night he went to Professor Dimple's to 
tea ; but, alas ! instead of the quiet family 
party which generally welcomed him so cor- 
dially, he found an interloper poaching on his 
preserve. The Professor shook hands with him 
less wannly than was his wont ; Mrs. Dimple's 
manner was repellent, and Mary declined to 
try the miisic he had brought her, and would 
not sing with him on pretence of a cold. 
Pamby was at her side all the evening, and it 
was but too evident that she preferred tiie 
attentions of the viscount to those of the com- 
moner. Charles withdrew at an early hour in 
disgust, without wishing her good night ; and 
next morning he was absent from the daily 
service at St. Peter's. 

Yet he could not at once bring himself to 
believe that Mary was faithless; the strug- 
gle between him and his rival continued for 
a fortnight, manifestly to the advantage of the 
latter, yet protracted by the influence of a 
few caressing looks and gracious words be- 
stowed from time to time on Charles by the 
coquettish girl, who was loth to lose him 
utterly before she had secured his successor. 
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The crisis, however, came at last. A dance 
was given by the wife of one of the " heads of 
honses," on Lady-day ; that epoch being fixed, 
because the greatness of the festival was held 
to absorb and overpower the penitential char- 
acter of the Lenten season in which it fell, and 
consequently to render dancing lawful, which 
otherwise in Lent was thought an abomination. 
This ball had beep, looked forward to for 
some time, and Mary had promised to dance 
the first waltz with Charles ; a promise of which 
he reminded her on the day before it was to 
become due. 

The evening came; the handsome suite of 
rooms at Durham Lodge was lighted up, and 
was already chequered with a moving tapestry 
of blue gauze, black lace, pink silk, white 
shoulders, and flower-bedecked tresses. 

As Charles edged, his way through the 
crush, he saw Mary at a distance looking (as 
he thought) dazzlingly beautiful in her ball 
dress of embroidered tarlatan, looped up with 
scarlet verbena. The first quadrille was just 
over, and a waltz was on the point of following. 
Charles approached his charmer and claimed 
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het promise; but before she could aoswer^ 
Lord Pamby came between them, and took h^r 
h^d saws phrases to lead her into the circle, 

*^ But you promised me !" was Charles's in- 
dignant exclamation, on seeing that she offered 
no opposition to this manoeuyre, 

" Miss Dimple 's engaged to me,'' said Lord 
Pamby, without stopping. 

" Oh pray excuse me, Mr, Bampton," was 
the lady's soft reply; "but I think you miist 
forget. It was Lord Pamby I promised this 
Walte to." 

Another moment and she was rerolving in 
the giddy maze, leaving the brain of her dis- 
carded partner whirling no less rapidly, though 
with a less pleasurable movement. 

This scene gave the finishing stroke to 
Charles's passion. He called no more at Profes4 
sor Dimple's, and left the field in the undis- 
puted possession of his rival, who continued 
his attentions to Mary with great ardour till 
Charles was fairly driven from the arena. 
Thenceforward the viscount's assiduities gra^ 
dually diminished. But he did not quite 
extinguish the hopes he had excited before the 
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eandttsiooL df tbe term, -when he left Oxford for 
the Eaata vaoaticai; ionr he judioioiisly oon^ 
sidered that it would be easier to change his 
tone and niaimer to Hary after an interval of 
WL weeks' absence, tiban to make aa abmpt 
alteration when he met her daily. 

Thus Charles had been . twice jilted in a 
single term; first by his tutor, and again by 
his mistress. It is singular, but true, that 
Hiese sentimental disappointments chilled the 
feiryour of his ecclesiastical feelings, which had 
been bl^ided so closely with his Mendship and 
his love that the destruction of the latter 
tended to sap the yitaUty o£ the former. He 
could not practise his Gregorian tones, for 
they reminded him of Mary's infidelity; he 
disowxisdhis rosary, because it was associated 
with tif^ capricious desertion of Lightfoot 
Day by day he crossed himself less devoutly; 
oHot . he forgot to bow to the altar, and his 
S^day fasts were abandoned altogether. Yet 
it is possible ti^t, although the enthusiasm and 
romance of his ecolesiolatry had died away, he 
might still have remained a high churchman 
by profession and in theory, had it not been 
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for the satire of Archer. But the latter, whose 
dominion oyer Charles had 'been superseded 
.for a time by the passionate attachment of 
Lightfoot, and the tenderer fEtscinations of 
Mary Dimple, now upon their defection re- 
coyered more than his former share of influ- 
ence. 

He did not attempt to argue Bampton out 
of his Anglican peculiarities, which might only 
haye roused his coinbatiyeness in their defence, 
and perhaps turned hispreferenoe into partisan- 
ship; but he never lost an opportunity of sneer- 
ing at the follies' of the sect, and showing up 
its disciples in a ridiculous point of yiew. JS'or 
did he do this offensiyely, so as to proyoke 
Charles's self-esteem or irritate his temper; 
but contriyed by adroit and good-humoured 
sarcasm to force Charles himself to laugh with 
him at the tractarian clique. As a specimen 
of his mode of operation we cannot do better 
than to copy a letter addressed by him to his 
friend during the ensuing Easter yacation, 
which Charles spent in Clara's company at his 
uncle's house in London. 
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Letter from G. F. Archer to G. BampUm^ Esq. 

"My dear Bampton, — I find this vacation 
time very dull at Oxford, and envy you the 
London gaieties in which you are doubtless 
immersed. But I had one piece of amusement 
yesterday which I owe to you, and of which, 
therefore, I will send you an account. 

"In the first place you must know that 
yesterday morning was the monthly meeting 
of the Eeclesiological Society, of which you 
were not long ago elected a member, although 
you have not yet attended any of their assem- 
blies. I thought at first that, as the vacation 
had begun, there would be no meeting yester- 
day. But you know that they continue lec- 
tures at Chiist Church, Balliol, and Exeter 
longer than we do at St. Chad's ; so that there 
are still a good many men up here, and the meet- 
ing; was held as usual. You know (or perhaps 
you don't, know) that as a member you have a 
right to admit a stranger on these occasions ; 
so I, having a curiosity to see what the thing 
was like, and nothing better to do, made free 
with an old card of yours which was on my 

VOL. II. D 
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chimney-piece, and was admitted to the as- 
sembly as your fiiend, 

" On entering the room where the society as- 
sembles, I beheld a sloping mass of indiyiduals, 
in sable snits and solemn faces, collected for ike 
purpose of gaining architectural and ecclesi- 
astical wisdom. The chairman, flanked by a 
brace of secretaries, in sallow visages and steel 
spectacles, was placed in front of an inclined 
plane of Jaces,. under a powerfiil gas light, 
which, aided by a tin reflector, shed ^intoldr 
rable dajr' :upon the trio. Aronnd the room 
were suspended grim figures of priests and wai:-^ 
riors of the olden time, rubbings or impressions 
of monumental brasses, some perfect and some 
mutilated^ — a bishop minus his crosier, or a 
knight bereft of his sword. Other equally 
quaint devices were seen on all sides: one 
figure praying, with his head turned aside and 
a scroll issuing fronii his mouth, like the direc- 
tion from the neck of an apothecary's phial ; 
another strip of calico representing a lady and 
gentleman reposing side by side engaged in 
their devotional exercises, with a group of 
children at their feet similarly employed, the* 
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girls under the lady, the boys tuider the gen- 
tlemaa. On the table before the president 
were models of fonts and diurches, drawings of 
windows, elevations of towers, a mahogany 
ballot box, and a china saucer full of little 
white beans. 

"After a few preliminary forms had been 
gone through, Mr. Dismal Dry, of St. John's 
College, was called upon by the president to 
w&ad a paper pn a recent visit made by him 
(Mr. D. D.) to the church of Hogs Norton, in 
Gloucestershire. The gentleman thus appealed 
to rose from his ^eat on one of the lower 
benches, and^ having unrolled his manuscript, 
proceeded to state that during an architectural 
tour through the midland counties, his atten- 
tion had been drawn to the beautiful but negT 
lected church of Hogs Norton. 

*' ' This edifice,' continued Mr. Diy,, * is a 
good specimen of the early English, and i^ 
dedicated to that blessed saiat and martyr, Et 
SuSt (Applause.) It possessed, amongst other 
curious and venerable remains of the piety o! 
our forefathers, the identical organ upon which 
fixo quadrupeds of former days were wont to 
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perform, according to the well-known tradition 
preserved in the writings of Remigius, of St. 
Alban's ; a tower in which the profane jackdaws 
had built a quantity of nests ; and some deco- 
rated gurgoyles, under which the ignorant and 
impious cottagers of Hogs Norton had placed 
tubs to catch the rain water.' (Disapprobation, 
and here and there a smiting on the breast.) 
Mr. D. D. regretted to state that the vicar's 
pony was allowed to crop the herbage of the 
churchyard, and that the little boys of the vil- 
lage whetted their knives with impunity upon 
the tombstones. But these were trifling mat- 
ters of concern, when compared with the enor- 
mities that were suffered to exist in the interior 
of the building. A Protestant excrescence — 
(hear, hear), — in the shape of a gallery, en- 
tirely blocked up one of the aisles, and the 
nave was filled with pewSj among which the 
squire's pew, surrounded by brass rods and red 
curtains, stood, a conspicuous deformity. The 
ihancel was used for a Sunday-school; the 
i)iscina had a copy of Watts's hymns lying in 
it ; and the sedilia exhibited a pile of horn- 
books. The rood-loft had disappeared, but tha 
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staircase still remained, and was used as a 
closet, in whicli the cliurch brooms were depo- 
sited. All the brasses had been torn up, 
except one, of which Mr. D. had much pleasure 
in presenting the society with an impression. 
It represented the body of a knight tenus crura^ 
ihe remaining portion being concealed by a 
pew. Mr. D. was happy to inform the society 
that the altar (now so improperly called the 
communion table) still remained; as did also the 
eastern sepulchre. Two hagioscopes, or squints, 
were blocked up; and the east window had lost 
its painted glass, except one small fragment, 
which, from its colour and pattern, he believed 
must have formed an integral portion of the 
Yirgin Mary's petticoat. Of this, however, he 
was not quite certain, but would submit a 
-drawing of it for the opinion of the society. 
(The drawing was here handed round, and, after 
moving up and down the inclined plane afore- 
said, returned to the president's table.) A 
handsome stone cross formerly adorned the ex- 
tremity of the roof, but this had been taken 
down by the rebel Puritans and destroyed. Of 
ihe epitaphs and inscriptions, Mr. D. had tran- 
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scribed a few of the most remarkable, which he 

would forthwith read. The first was on a slab 

in the south aisle, and appears to have- been 

written on the death of a former lord of the 

manor, who had been suddenly taken off in the 

midst of his earthly enjoyments and pleasures. 

The name and date were both eflEaced, but the 

followmg verse remained : — 

'''^ite toeU at ten, 

1^8)1 a f»ii ftienlK to mqi Wtjft me; 
Cafcen tU at ttoeljoe, 
aaH at one it toatf all uf toiij^ me/ 

Another upon a small tablet against the wall, to 

the memory of Miss Horner, the daughter of a 

former incumbent, was particularly affecting : — 

'''l^ere lieas tj^e ioUp of eiignhtti f^wcnn, 
Hit l^atf Uft tii0 (om toorOi for a toarmer/ 

But the most curious inscription in this inter- 
esting church existed upon the monument of 
a crusader. It was engraved in Lombardic 
capitals, and might be read as follows :— 

'' ' M pit dhre Soj^it He QTidUetobp, 

qttfe fttdt tfetg^ieitr He (est bUle He l^offd JBorton. 

Vntm qtut |iar kt jpa«0e pour ^BtiU fonv \'«nimt pxUL* 

The knight here mentioned had fought in the 
Holy Land, and returned to die in his native 
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village. The family had long been extinct, 
but Mr. D. had ascertained that a collateral 
descendant from the Tickletobys of Hog« Nor- 
ton still existed in London, where he was en- 
gaged in the honourable office of instructing 
youth. 

" Mr. Dismal Dry, having finished his paper, 
sat down. A prolonged stamping of feet and 
knocking of umbrellas succeeded, and then the 
president asked the meeting if any one wished 
to make any observations upon Mr. Dry's com- 
munication. After a long pause. Professor 
Humdrum rose, and moved that a letter of 
remonstrance be written to the vicar on the 
subject of his pony, and that ten shillings be 
voted by the committee for the cleaning of the 
* squints.' Both resolutions were carried by 
acclamation; and then the learned Professor 
asked Mr. Dry whether, in the course of his 
researches, he had ascertained the value of the 
living of Hogs Norton and the name of the lay 
impropriator ? Mr. D. replied * that since the 
commutation of tithes, the living had increased 
considerably in value ; it was now upwards of 
forty-five pounds per annum. The present in- 
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cumbent had a family of nine children, and a 
wife in an infirm state of health. The great 
{or lay) tithes, amounting to three thousand 
a-year, were the property of the Earl of Noddy, 
who resided in Italy.' This information being 
quite satisfactory, the society proceeded to hear 
other essays and observations of a similar kind; 
and at ten o'clock the president left the chair, 
and the members dispersed. 

" These be thy gods, Israel. — Believe me, 
yours truly, 

" G. F. Archee-"* 

♦ The chief part of the above letter appeared anonymously 
sixteen or seventeen years ago in a provincial newspaper. 
It is hoped that the unknown author will pardon its inser- 
tion here. 
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CHAPTEE XI. 

ANGLO-CATHOLICS OP SXJMMEEHAM . 

Apter a visit of nearly three months in Lon- 
don, Clara returned home ; she found Summer- 
ham greatly changed since her departure. In 
the first place, her fears lest she should be 
compelled to call Mr. Moony her step-father 
were entirely removed ; for he had married the 
wealthy widow of a merchant, whose fortune 
consisted of fifty thousand pounds in the Three 
per Cents., which he justly considered prefera- 
ble to Mrs. Bampton's jointure, terminatiag as 
it must with her life. The pastor's marriage 
synchronised with another occurrence, which, 
though not apparently in any way related to it, 
yet had an important bearing on its results. 
This contemporary event was the collation of a 
Mi. Morgan, son of the Archdeacon of Auld- 
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ham, to the rectory of Chetwick Magna, near 
Summ^hanL 

The Beyerend Henry Morgan was as ultra 
high church as Mr. Moony was ultra low 
church ; in short (to adopt the popular slang of 
the day), Mr. Moony was a " Eecordite," and 
Mr. Morgan a " Tractarian.'' His father, the 
archdeacon, was indeed one of the leaders of 
the last-named party. For though he had been 
an infidel when at college, and now laughed in 
his sleeve at the opinions which he affected to 
advocate, he had a craving for notoriety, which 
was gratified by his position as a party leader. 
At the same time his passion for jobbing led 
him into so many mal-practices,* that it was 
almost necessary for him to command the ser- 
vices of a band of janissaries, who (from a 
spirit of partizanship) were ready to defend 
him, whether right or wrong. Moreover, he 
found it profitable to raise a dust around him, 
by public agitation, in order to blind men's 
eyes to his private delinquencies. In this, how- 
ever, he did not entirely succeed ; for his sharp 
practice occasionally brought him into the 
courts of law; and his character had been 
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roughly Iiandled oa such oocasicHis, both by the 
q^eedies of oomisd and by the Terdicts of 
juries. 

The rectory of Ghetwi<^ whidi he had just 
eouferred upon his son, he had acqpiired in a 
diaracteristic manner. Its patronage belonged 
to an old lady, who knew nothing of busi- 
ness, and employed a stupid country attorney 
as her agent When the rectory (which was 
one of the richest in the diocese) became Tacant, 
she presented her grandson to it. 

In reply the archdeacon, who acted as 
secretary to the bishop, requested her to send 
her title-deeds to his solicitor for inspection, on 
the plea of his anxiety to satisfy himself that 
there could be no other claimant. To this 
cbmand her attorney was weak enough to 
consent. 

A&er 9 delay of two months from the receipt 
of the deeds, the solicitor signified his doubts 
about the title, and raised some ingenious 
points of law affecting its validity. 

On these points a discussion was carried on 
between the solicitors on both sides, the arch- 
deacon professing the most conscientious scru- 



Dhgitized by VjOOQ iC 



44 PERVERSION. 

pulosity on the subject, declaring his anxiety 
to present the old lady's nominee, and only 
wishing to be quite sure that he should not 
involve himself in responsibility by so doing. 

This discussion was spun out till the period 
of six months was over, after which every 
vacant living lapses to the bishop. 

Then the mask was thrown aside. The 
episcopal secretary wrote to say that his lord- 
ship had satisfied himself that Mrs. Jones's 
title was defective, and the next day the 
bishop collated Henry Morgan to the bene- 
fice. 

To explain the connection between this event 
and Mrs. Moony's marriage, we must premise 
that the rural parish of Chetwick adjoined 
the suburban district of New Summerham. 
In fact, what New Summerham was to the old 
town, Chetwick was to the suburb; the poiat, 
namely, towards which each inhabitant, as he 
increased in wealth, had a constant tendency to 
migrate. 

The squares and terraces of New Sipnmer. 
ham threw out in advance a cloud of detached 
skirmishers, in the shape of " villas," " lodges," 
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and " cottages/' of more or less pretension ; and 
the majority of these (including Mrs. Bamp- 
ton's house) were parochially situate in Chet- 
wick. 

Thus the paa^ views of the rector of that 
parish had necessarily considerable influence on 
the ecclesiastical politics of the neighbouring 
town. But this had been for some years in 
abeyance, in consequence of the apathetic and 
valetudinarian habits of the aged rector, who 
was recently defunct. 

Now, however, there was a new incumbent, 
who at once raised the banner of Anglo-Catho- 
licism, and loudly proclaimed his hostility 
against the theological party which hitherto 
had reigned in Summerham. 

Among the nouveaux riches of the place, the 
son of the archdeacon was looked upon as some- 
thing rather " aristocratic," and would natur- 
ally command a certain amount of deference. 
Hence, under any circumstances, it might have 
been expected that some of the denizens of 
Laurel Cottage, Belle Vue Yilla, Prospect 
House, and Florence Court, would transfer their 
allegiance from Mr. Moony to Mr. Morgan. 
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But the immber of such deserters (or feacfc- 
»liders, as Mr. Moony called them) was greatly 
increased by the occurrence of his marriage at 
this particular time. For it destroyed that 
tender sentiment with which hie feirer hearers 
had regarded their linwedded pastor ; a 3enti- 
m^nt which was quite distinct from any per- 
sonal hope of his alliance. For there were many 
who, though they had never received any 
attention frt)m him, and had not the slighttet 
expectation that his choice would fell upon 
them, yet felt that the new tie which he had 
eontrd.cted with Mrs. Blowser, rendered him a 
far less interesting character. 

On the other hand, Mr. Morgan was a 
bachelor, and loudly advocated the celibacy of 
the clei^; which invested him with a romantic 
prestige of cenobitical austerity, and inspired 
dreams of the triumph that might be won by 
her who should convince him of his mistake. 
Mrs. Bampton was one of the earliest to give 
up the pew which she had occupied imder Mr. 
Moony, and to take sittings in Chetwick church, 
which was almost equally near her house ; for 
she lived almost upon the border line which 
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separated the parishes. Her new pastor and 
his curate soon made her acquaintance; and she 
easily accepted their assurance that the Gospel 
which she had hitherto listened to was a delu- 
sion, and that her safety was only to be secured 
by ecclesiastiGal ordinances and apostolical suc- 
cession. 

It was amusing to see the &cility with which 
she adopted the new shibboleths imposed upon 
her by her traetarian teachers. Tet there was 
nothing strange in the matter; for the intern 
she had fixnoerly supported had never been* 
either embraced by her feelings or compre- 
hended by her understanding. 

But thoTigh the internal change in her cha- 
racter WHS nought, the external alteration in 
her language, manner, and occupations was 
considerable; and the difference was so £Eur 
favourable, that, althou^ she thought no more 
of religion than before, she chattered about it 
much less. And that she was more usefully 
employed, in embroidering altar cloths for Mr. 
Morgan than in working slippers for Mr. 
Moony. 

But the new regime under which she fell will 
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be best illustrated by the following letters from 
Clara to her brother — 

(Letter 1.) 

'^My dearest Charles, — ^It is now a month 
since my return, and I am getting a little more 
accustomed to the extraordinary metamorphosis 
which everything at home has undergone. since 
I left it. 

" My last three letters will have put you au 
fait as to this revolution, and you know how 
delighted I was at its accomplishment. Nor has 
my opinion altered in this respect, although 
the more I see of our new spiritual pastor and 
master, the less I like or respect him. 

" There is no trace of heavenward aspiration 
either in his countenance or preaching. Nay, 
his look belies him, if he be not both coarse and 
sensual. I hear, too, that he was expelled from 
school and college. His supercilious dogma- 
tising upon subjects of which I feel sure he 
is profoundly ignorant, disgusts me. More- 
over, he gives himself absurd airs in society 
on the strength of being the archdeacon's 
eon. But, in spite of all this, I had rather 
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attend his churcli than Mr. Moony's ; for his 
sermons, though not hetter tiian the other's, are 
infinitely shorter ; beiag seldom more than a 
quarter of an hour in length ; and his curate, 
who is musical, has got up a very good^choii*, 
BO that the chanting is delightful, and the ser- 
vice really devotional in its effect upon one's 
feelings. 

^' Last Thursday was a grand field-day. The 
archdeacon (who was formerly a colonial 
bishop, and therefore has a right to confirm, 
you know) came to hold a confirmation at 
Chetwick in the morning, and to attend a 
meeting in aid of the ' Propagation Society ' 
in the afternoon. We attended both the 
services, and were asked to dinner at Mr. 
Morgan's to meet the archdeacon in the even- 
ing ; so that I saw and heard enough to 
satisfy my curiosity. 

" The confirmation was a pretty sight ; and 
the girls especially, as they came up with their 
white veils or handkerchiefs over their heads 
to the altar rails to receive the blessing, 
realised one's notion of the rite. Had I 
been at a greater distance, I believe I should 
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have been much impressed; bat, unfortu- 
nately, our seat is close to the altar, so* that I 
was, as it were, behind the scenes, and my 
proximity to the stage destroyed the illusion of 
the spectacle. The first thing that disgui^ted 
me was the pantomimic attitudinising of the 
archdeacon. As he sat by the altar, listening 
to the service which preceded the con^firma- 
tion, he went through a series of gesticulations 
in accordance with the words which were read. 
The Gospel of the day was that which describes 
the raising of the widow's son. He stood u^^ 
and listened to it with an afltectation of eager 
interest, as if he heard it for the first time; 
lifted up his hands and eyes at ihe more 
striking parts; and, when it came to the miracle, 
assumed a look of devout amazement, to whic& 
nothing but the pencil of H. B. could do 
justice. 

" The acting was altogether bad arid over- 
done ; it is strange that so clever a man should 
not perceive that, while he fencies he is play- 
ing the part of a saint, every one else sees in 
him a comedian acting TartiiJ0te. One ought, 
however, to make some allowance for the 
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naiuiiil difficulties with wMob he has to con* 
told; for ManuBon-worship and worldly cun- 
ning hare fixed his old leathery featores into 
an «z]^essi€Mi which can scarcely by any 
contortion or gnmace be made to appear 
consistent with derotioh. 

" Another tiling surprised me in him ; 
namely, the indecent manner in which he 
allowed himself to exhibit the yiol^ioe of his 
temper on sudi a solemn occasion. He had 
placed Mr. Morgan's curate at the rails to 
help in arranging the children, whom the 
chaplain brought up in batches of twenty at a 
time, that tiiey might all be blessed at once ; 
which, by the by, is contrary to the Rubric^ 
The Archdeacon-Bishop was in a great hurry 
to get the business over; and wheneyer there 
was a moment's pause, he e!8:claimed iq a Voice 
loud enough for me to hear distinctly, * Can't 
they come up quicker? tsl t$t tsl 1st (st tsf tst 
What arie they dawdhng for ?' and when thu« 
irritated, his objurgations of the trembling 
curate were tremendous : — * Can't you stop 
where I placed you, sir?' ^What are you 
about, sir?' and so on. I need not say that 
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all this dissipated the charm which the 
ceremony might otherwise have wrought upon 
my imagination. 

" In his charge to the confirmed there was 
nothing remarkable, except the ease and 
fluency with which he delivered it extempore. 
He certainly is an admirable speaker. The 
topic he dwelt on was, of course, Baptismal 
Eegeneration ; and he contrived to render the 
disquisition interesting by some sharp hits 
agaiQst the Archbishop of Canterbury. 

"This completed the proceedings of the 
morning. In the afternoon there was a service 
and sermon on behalf of the ^Propagation 
Society,' which, you know, is as great ./a 
favourite with the High Church as the Millena- 
rian Society was with Mr. Moony and his 
clique. The sermon was preached by Mr. 
Morgan, who walked up the aisle in the state- 
liest manner to the pulpit; the train of his 
surplice (in which, of course, he preached) 
beiQg borne by six of the Sunday-school 
children, dressed in the same sacred garments. 
The text was — *If any provide not for his 
own he is worse than an infidel ;' at the giving 
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out of which I observed several of the clergy 
present look at each other with a smile, sug- 
gested no doubt by the application of the words 
to the cii-cumstances attending Mr. Morgan's 
presentation to the living. But he applied it 
in a different sense, to show the primary duty 
of churchmen to provide bishops for their own 
colonists, which (according to him) was the 
object of the society for which he preached. 
He began by describing the present state of 
the church and nation — ' The country filled by 
countless swarms of sects which spring up like 
toadstools under our feet.' (I admired the 
mets^faor, which at once suggested to the pious 
mind the idea of trampling on them.) ^ The 
church, too, torn by warring parties ; and even 
the successors of the Apostles at variance 
among themselves, nay, some of them openly 
heretical, even to the point of denying in their 
charges the blessed truth of their own aposto- 
lical succession. In this dreadful state of 
things, what were we to do ? Were we, like 
some misguided persons, to give up our time 
and attention to heathens and Jews, and 
neglect our brethreu ? Were we to act like 
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that schismatical party amongst ourselves [here 
he cast a withering look at Mr. Moony], who 
compass sea and land to make one proselyte ; 
and who, when he is made, persuade him that 
he has entered, in some mysterious way, into 
the number of the elect, from whom all but 
themselves are held to be aliens ? Or again, 
were we, like some unfilial hearts among xiB, to 
turn to -Bome in preference to our own true 
Mother? No; let us rather begin with culti- 
vating our feelings of love by the charities 'of 
domestic life in our own families.^ [I looked 
at the Archdeacon as his son said this, and saw 
his lips move impatiently. What he said, I 
heard not ; I imagine it was someihing like — 
*Ass! can't he let that alone I'] * Thence,' 
continued the preacher, *let us extend our 
benevolence to our parishes; and, finally; let 
it flow to the societies for promoting Christian 
knowledge and the propagation of the Gospel. 
So shall we still be dwelling among our own 
people.' 

^^ After this extraordinary discourse a meet- 
ing followed, which I did not attend, being 
thoroughly tired with the two services. So 
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I went and ky down for two hours, till it 
was time to dress for dinner. At the Rectory 
we found a large party assembled, including 
.the more distinguished of the neighbouring 
<dergy and laity. I had the good luck to sit 
near the archdeacon at dinner, and heard a 
good deal of his conversation. One thing 
astonished me, in a man who has seen so much 
cff the world — I mean the servility of his 
manners and his exaggerated compliments to 
the people of rank who were present. I sup- 
pose this is the remnant of habits contracted 
in his earlier days ; although I have seen other 
men, who have raised themselves from an 
origin equally low, quite free from any trace 
of this meanness. He was very amusing, and 
told several good stories, I never saw any 
one with such perfect self-possession — ^never 
changing a word, and always expressing him- 
self in the best possible phrases. But, poor 
man, he has one look (meant for insinuating), 
the most horrid imaginable. I think it must 
be the very look with which the evil one 
uttered the great original fatal lie. 

^* I did not hear him speak on theological 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



56 PERVERSIOK. 

subjects at all, except in answer to two ques- 
tions. One was Lord Belleville's, who asked 
him to recommend a course of study for his 
third son, who was preparing for ordination. 
The archdeacon seemed bored by the interro- 
gatory, but replied quietly that he might per- 
haps venture to suggest, in addition to the 
books in the chaplain's list, that the young 
gentleman should copy out, in manuscript, all 
the rubrics of the book of common prayer, the 
clergy being too often sadly deficient in their 
acquaintance with the church's laws therein 
contained. The second question was'from Lady 
Norton, who begged the archdeacon to recom- 
mend her an orthodox book of self-examination, 
which she might give to the daughters of her , 
tenants who had been confirmed. He answered 
by recommending a manual on the subject, by 
Mr. Ward (the Eoman Catholic convert), pub- 
lished (he said) some time before his unhappy 
desertion of the church, and strictly orthodox. 
I had the curiosity to buy this book to-day at 
our high-church bookseller's, and found part of 
it very useful, but was startled with some of 
the queries. I extract two of them for your 
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benefit : * Ylllth. Commandment, question 8. — 
Have you opened letters not meant for you, and has 
harm followed it V ' Vth. Capital sin, question 3. 
— Have you laughed, or been pleased^ when other 
persons have overeaten themselves, or have been 
drunk ? ^ I rather doubt whether the arch- 
deacon could give a satisfactory answer to the 
first of these questions ; certainly he could not, 
if under the head of letters we include title-deeds. 

" Now dopraise me for writing such a volume 
of chit-chat, and reward me for it by a more 
particular account of your own proceedings in 
reply. Have you seen any more of the faith- 
less Mary? And how is Lord Pamby be- 
having? Don't be angry at my questions, but 
believe me, 

" Tour own sister, 

" Claea." 
(Letter 2.) 

"My dearest Brother, — Our curate's wife, 
Mrs. Bubble, has been, for some time past, 
plaguing me to ^ spend a long day' with her. 
I had hitherto succeeded in shirking the alarm- 
ing invitation, but at last she nailed me, by 
insisting that I should name some day when I 
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was not engaged. So I had no help for it, and 
fixed on yesterday, as the ^long day' to be 
thus spent ; and a long day indeed I found it. 

" Mrs. Bubble called for nxe, in her pony 
carriage, at eleven o'clock, and carried me off in 
triumph to Church Lodge (as they have named 
their house). She is really a good sort of 
woman, though she cannot put her aspirates 
in the right placies. Her daughter, too, with 
whom she was most anxious that I should swear 
an eternal Mendship, is a nice unpretendiag 
girl of seventeen. Her eldest son was luckily 
not at home, but in an attorney's office in 
London. She told me iu confidence, that when 
he was at home for the vacation, she found if 
quite unpleasant to walk through the streets^ 
because ^ all the gentlemen would stare so at 
Fanny, and all the ladies at Henry.' 

^' When we were settled ia the drawing-room, 
she proposed giving me the great treat of 
reading the last letters fix)m her dear cousin, 
the Bishop of Tomphulia. I trembled when I 
saw her produce, as she spoke, some manu»- 
scripts of prodigious length, and infinitesimally 
minute handwriting, upon thin foreign paperj 
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the transparency of which compelled you to 
see hoth sides at once. To add to the horrors 
of deciphering them, the hishop's text had been 
supplemented by additions from other members 
of his family ; so that the letters were scribbled 
athwart and across, with a qtiilted appendix 
from his wife, and codicils from his daughters, 
and having been circulated round all Mrs. 
Bubble's friends and acquaintances, since their 
arrival, they were torn and tattered, and looked 
for all the world like a heggar's pass. 

" These fearful documents Mrs. Bubble put 
.into my hands, asking whether I would not 
like to read them aloud, while she and her 
daughter worked, as it gave them pleasure to 
:hiBar. the dear bishop's words over and over 
again. I excused myself, on the ground of 
weak sight, and begged she would rather read 
them to me, which she accordingly did. The 
perusal occupied two good hours, during the 
chief part of which I was enjoying my own 
meditations, so that I can tell you very little 
of the contents of the episcopal correspondenoc. 
But I should not think the bishop's remarks 
hkelj to be very able or important, judging b 
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the tone of another document of his, for funds 
in aid of ^ the cathedral of Squatterville/ It 
was addressed to ' All and singular, the Chris- 
tian people in the obedience of the metropolitical 
sees of Canterbury, York, Armagh, and Dublin.' 
It began, ^ Well beloved in the communion of 
the church, we greet you well;' and ended, 
^ Given from our palace, in this our cathedral 
city of Squatterville, — John Tomphulia.' This 
is sufficiently magnificent — ^is it not? — whea 
one remembers that five years ago this high and 
mighty prelate Wjas a curate in the dioceslB of 
Auldham, where he attracted the bishop's notice 
by his eager partisanship, and was. therefore 
recommended by him to the late Archbishop, 
who sent him to the colonies at her Majesty's 
expense. 

"The reading of these letters lasted till 
luncheon-time, which was the children's dioner. 
Mr. Bubble then came iu from his study ; and 
four brats, in various stages of dirt, disorder, 
and untidiuess, clattered down the staircase 
with a noise like thunder, and rushed into the 
drawing-room, tumbling over one another, in 
their eagerness to be fed. 
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^^ But why should I describe that most dis- 
gusting atrocity, a children's dinner? The 
only thing audible during the repast, except 
their crunching and munching, was the rebukes 
addressed to them by their parents : ^ Willy, 
dear, don't fill your mouth so full;' ^ Polly, 
love, hold your spoon between your fingers ;' 
* Jacky, my boy, don't put your knife into your 
mouth,' and so forth. These interesting re- 
marks were varied by parental jokes, which 
passed between Mr. and Mrs. Bubble, about 
the state of the children's digestion, the plump- 
ness of their stomachs, or the fatness of their 
persons, which nearly drove me from the room. 

" At last the animals were fed, and returned 
to their stye. We then went out for a drive, 
during which I was compelled to listen and 
respond to Mrs. Bubble's weary prosing about 
the servants' misdemeanours, and her children's 
attire. When we got back, I retired to my 
room, on pretence of dressing for dinner ; my 
hostess telling me, with a significant air, that 
they had a gentleman to dine with them whom 
she was sure I should like, for ^he was so 
intellectual — the Dean of Squatterville, in fact, 
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who was just going out to rejoin theii* rfear 
cousin in the colonies.' 

"Accordingly, when dinner-time arrived, 
this soi^disant dignitary (whose name is JSlo- 
combe) made his appearaiioe; a dapper little 
man about thirty, dressed in hyperclerical cos- 
tume, and brimful of conceit. He took m6 
down, and I was compelled to endure his con- 
versation during the entertainment. 'I took 
the opportunity of eliciting some Informatioii 
about his history, and found that after taking a 
second class at Oxford, he had gone out ad a 
colonist to Squatterville, and there had been 
ordained by the Bishop of Tomphulia. He 
was now come home to see his relations, and to 
collect money for the * cathedral ' of Squatter- 
ville, by means of the epis^jopal circular which 
I have above described. His ^deanery' ap- 
peared to be a mere imposture, no such digni- 
tary having ever been created by any legal 
authority in the colony, and there being no 
chapter over which he could be decanus. (Ton 
see how learned I have grown about all these 
church matters.) In fact, the Bishop of Tom- 
phulia had chosen to caU his chaplain Dean of 
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Squatteirille, without any right whatey^ so to 
do, aad the chaplaiii puts the false title on his 
cards. (This, at least, is Mr. Morgan's spiteful 
criticism. He remarked to TnaynTna^ ^The 
Bidhop of Aoldham might qnite as justifiably 
name me dean of Chetwick ; ' — ^which I am sure 
Mr. Morgan would like exceedingly.) 

^^Mr. SlociHnhe patronized Mr. Bubble very 
ostentatiously ; and as the curate, who is really 
a good, kind soul, submitted to this with per- 
fect humility, they got on very well together. 
Bat I had almost forgotten to tell you of the 
extzaordinary acene in the drawing-room, before 
we went down to dinner. The first beU had 
rung, and we Irere all assembled except Mrs. 
Bubble, whaat the door opened, and our hostess 
appeared in a costume so extraordinary, that it 
w'as impossible; for any of us to restrain our 
langhter. Over each shoulder descended the 
leg of a pair of black cloth trousers, and the 
remainder of the same garment hung down 
over her back. Poor Mr. Bubble rushed for- 
ward, pulled off the misplaced garment, and 
flung it outside the door. Mrs. Bubble joined 
good-humouredly in the general amusement. 
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" ^ Law bless me, Miss Bampton,' she said, 
'who would have thought of my being so 
forgetful? I just put those things over my 
shoulders while I was talking to nurse, after I 
was dressed, to keep me warm you know, for 
my room is very cold to-day ; in fiict, though 
it is May, I do believe with this east wind the 
hatomsphere is full of icy particles.' 

" ' The atmosphere, my dear, you mean,' said 
Mr. Bubble; 'but you had better keep to 
words of two syllables.' 

" ' Law, Mr. Bubble, you are so funny ; but 
I am sure the thermometer is below Nero,' say 
what you please. But only to think, Miss 
Bampton, of my doing such a ridiculous thing. 
It just reminds me of what happened to Mr. 
Bubble, when we were in our last curacy. He 
was asked to dine at Sir Harry Tufton's, which 
was seven miles from our house. So he went 
there on horseback, as it was a fine summer 
evening, ready dressed for dinner ; but, to save 
spoiling his best coat, he got me to pin up the 
tails behind him. Well, he did not come back 
till late ; and when he came upstairs, I asked 
what sort of an evening he had had ? " Oh," 
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says he, " a very pleasant evening indeed, my 
dear, and every one was very merry and good- 
humoured ; but I cannot think what made them 
laugh so when I first came in ; and afterwards 
they were constantly laughing wheni spoke, even 
when I said nothing at all funny." "Why bless 
me," says I, " Mr. Bubble, I hope you didn't 
forget to unfasten your coat-tails when you got 
there ; for, I declare, the pins look just in the 
same place I put them in this afternoon, be- 
fore you went ! " And would you believe it. 
Miss Bampton, that was just what he had 
been and done ; so no wonder they laughed at 
him.' 

"But to return to my description of the 
dinner. I was just saying that the sham 
* Dean' got on very well with our host, who 
bore his impertinence, and seemed to admire 
him. But I could not endure the creature; 
he was one of those low men who mistake 
flippant familiarity for well-bred ease. Thus 
he patted Miss Bubble on the shoulder ; and 
had the impudence to ask me, ^ How is 
mamma ?' And seeing the string of a locket 
round Mrs. Bubble's neck, the locket itself 
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being hidden below her 'dress, he begged her 
to let him look at it ; and, without waiting for 
her reply, seized the string and puUed out the 
locket from its hiding-place. 

" But I had better give yOu a bit of the con- 
versation at dinner, in a dramatic form, by way 
of a sample of our bill of fare : 

" Mr. Bubble. — Have you heard that the Eo- 
manist bishop, who so lately arrived here, is 
dead? 

''Mrs. Bubble.— Is he? Oh, then, they will 
be having a Te Deum in their beautiful new 
cathedral here. 

" Mr. Bubble. — A Eequit^m, my dear-r-you 
meaa a Eequit^m. 

''Mr. Slocombe. — Is the music likely to be 
fine ? If so, I will attend the service, 

" Mrs. Bubble. — Oh, very fine. There will 
be some of Signer Fugue's pieces, no doubt, 
which Mr. Bubble likes so much, though I 
can't say I enter into them quite. 

" Mr. Bubble. — Fugues, my dear, you mean, 
not Signor Fugue's; there never was a com- 
poser of the name ; a fugue is a particular kind 
of music. But surely^ Mr. Dean, you would 
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not think of sanctioiiing a Mse and idolatrous 
ehnrch by your presence at its services. 

" Mr. Slocomhe. — Oh, I can't go so &r as to 
apply those terms to the Church of Borne ; I 
always attend mass when I am in France, and 
I think the Boman church is as true a church 
as ours; it is only a pity we misunderstand 
each other. 

" Mr. Bubble. — ^But how can you think, Mr. 
Dean, being a member of the Church of Eng- 
land, that any other church is a true church ?. 
" Mr. Slocombe. — I do not see the difficulty. 
" Mr. Bubble. — ^Why, of course, you know, 
it foUows, that if we are members of the Church 
of England we must think every other church 
wrong, and therefore we must tbiTil r the Church 
of England the only true church. 

" Mr. Slocombe. — I cannot see that ; all 
churches which have bishops with the true 
apostolical succession, are branches of the one 
church catholic. 

" Mr. Bubble ^Well, but, you see, I allow 

that every one who is honest in acting on his 
convictions is a member of the church catholic; 
but still not a member of the true church. 
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** Mr. Slocombe. — My dear Bubble, what are 
you saying ? Every honest man a member of 
the Catholic Church! Why, that is rank 
latitudinarianism, or worse. 

" Mr. Bubble [who evidently did not know 
his lesson perfectly]. — Ah, well, perhaps I was 
wrong in that ; I did not explain myself clearly. 
But, at any rate, I cannot allow the Eomanists 
to be the true church, flog me if I can. 

" Jlfr. Slocombe. — ^But then, my dear Bubble, 
if the Church of Eome be not a true church, 
there was no true church in the world during 
the middle ages. 

''Mr. Bubble [hesitating]._WeU— no— I 
suppose there was not — except — except, per- 
haps, among the Vaudois. 

''Mr. Slocombe. — ^The Yaudois!! My dear 
Bubble ! ! What will you say next ? Why, 
you surely forget that the Yaudois were Pres- 
byterian heretics, who had no bishops at all. 

" Mrs. Bubble [coming to her husband's re- 
lief]. — ^Well, Mr. Dean, I declare, if you go to 
that Eomanist cathedral I shall think you like 
an old woman who was talking to me to-day. 
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I was remonstrating with her on going to the 
Methodist chapel, and asked her how she could 
reconcile it to her conscience to go to church 
and chapel both. * Why, ma'am,' says she, 
* surely it's all the same in the end ; and you 
know there's a text which says, here a little and 
there a littleJ 

" Such was the conversation at dinner. When 
we got upstairs to the drawing-room, Mrs. 
Bubble began to cross-examine me as to my 
liking for Mr, Slocombe. 

" ' Don't you think him a very charming 
person, Miss Bampton? So much ease; no 
awkward shyness or embarrassment.' 

u i ^hy, if you ask me,' I replied, ^ I con- 
fess I have not taken a fancy to the gentleman; 
and what you call ease, I should be inclined to 
name impudence.' 

" ' Oh, but, dear Miss Bampton, do be candid 
with me; you needn't be afraid of speaking 
out to me, you know ; I thought you so suited 
to each other ; both of you so very clever and 
weU-informed, you know.' 

" ' I am much obliged by your good opinion,' 
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I answered^ 'and yery sorry that I really 
cannot appreciate the compliment implied by 
yonr comparison.' 

" Oh, but now, dear, are you quite sure you 
are speaking as you think? Because, between 
ourselves, I know the dean has come home 
to England to look out for a wife; and I do 
think you are so suited to each other.' 

" I was absolutely provoked with the woman's 
folly. * My dear Mrs. Bubble,' I exclaimed, 
* since you force me to speak out, I assure you 
candidly that, if I were forced to marry either 
Mr. Slocombe or your footman Thomas, I 
would choose the footman, as the nearer of the 
two to a gentleman.' 

" She looked confounded by my vehemence, 
and let the subject drop. But I believe verily 
that, in her heart, she still fancied that I only 
spoke in this way to conceal the too deep im- 
pression which her friend's charms had made 
upon my susceptible affections. 

" But enough of this gossip for the present. 
Only I hope you are sensible how much better 
I treat you than you deserve, returning your 
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little scraps of not«s with these long epistles. 
Goodbye. — ^Your affectionate sister, 

'' Claka." 

(Letter 3.) 
" My dearest Charles, — You remember that 
when you were last at home, the Protestant 
agitation against the ^ Papal aggression' was 
just beginning. In this movement, which has 
raged so violently over the whole country, 
Bummerham has taken its full share. Mr. 
Moony and his brethren were very busy in 
getting up meetings, and severe speeches were 
made against pope, prelates, and Puseyites. 
This, however, has now all died away; but 
just as we had almost forgotten it, the matter 
has come up again in another form. For you 
must know that we (I mean the high-church 
party in the place) are getting up a counts 
agitation of a quieter description. The object 
is to get petitions signed against Lord John 
Eussell's Ecclesiastical Titles Bill, which it is 
hoped may yet be thrown out, with the help of 
the Irish Catholics. The archdeacon (who has, 
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you know, a mortal Iiatred against Lord John) is 
very eager about this, and has desired his son 
here to forward the matter as much as he can. 
This week, two commissioners from the Central 
Catholic Protection Association have arrived 
here to promote this object. One of them is a 
Boman Catholic, the other an Anglican, and 
both are characters in their way. They dined 
here yesterday, and I could not help being re- 
minded by contrast of that day when the depu- 
tation from the Millenarian Society was simi- 
larly entertained, during poor Mr. Moony's 
reign. Do you remember what an evening we 
had? Well, this was hardly less absurd, 
though in such a different style. 

" But I must describe to you the two depu- 
ties. One is a fellow of some college at Cam- 
bridge, of the name of Malpus, a stiff, starched 
man, very-lean and thin, with hatchet face, and 
lantern jaws. He had been a great traveller, 
and informed us that he had been rebaptized 
in the Eussian, Armenian, and Abyssinian 
churches successively. Mamma, who was very 
civil to him, asked rather anxiously whether 
bethought this process absolutely necessary. 
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^ No, madam/ he replied, ^ I dare not say so 
much as that. But I think such baptism safer, 
where it may be had. We know, alas ! the 
extreme carelessness with which holy baptism 
is performed by the clergy of the Church of 
England. Nay, cases have occurred where the 
clergyman has sprinkled the consecrated ele- 
ment so negligently on the child, that not a 
single drop has touched its face. How know I, 
let me ask, that such may not have been my 
own unhappy case? for my poor father, I con- 
fess it with shame, lived and died a Calvinist. 
Besides, I dare not take upon me to affirm that 
the rite of exorcisln and the cjirism (both 
totally omitted in the Anglican service) may 
not be of the essence of the sacrament. Hence 
I resolved to make my salvation sure by ob- 
taining the performance of the rite from the 
hands of those who omit nothing. And lest 
any real or alleged schism in one or other of 
the churches in which I sought the sacrament 
might vitiate it, I thought it best to have it 
performed by bishops of three distinct churches 
which mutually anathematise each other.' 
"This explanation was given while we were 
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waiting for dinner to be announced. "When 
we got down to the dining-room, mamma 
turned to Mr. Morgan, and was jnst begging 
him to bless the meat, when Mr. Malpus inter- 
rupted her by chanting a Latin grace of some 
length, with a very nasal intonation. He re- 
peated the same ceremony after dinner, to the 
astonishment of the company, and the evident 
discomfiture of our rector. 
■ " The other member of the deputation was a 
Eomanist proselyte, or ' pervert,' of the name 
of Bamem. He was not long ago the curate of 
a parish where the chief landowner is the Earl 
of Oldmixon, a Eoman Catholic nobleman. 
Mr. Bamem had a strong taste for good society, 
and small means of gratiiying it, so long as he 
remained a curate in the establishment. But 
he made acquaintance with the priest, who 
acted as domestic chaplain to the Eoman earl, 
and showed himself so candid in argument, and 
so open to conviction, that he was soon a fre- 
quent and favourite guest at the castle. After 
a decent interval he acknowledged that he 
discerned irresistible difficulties in the Anglican 
system, and could find no peace but in the 
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bosom of the holy Eoman Chirrch. He had the 
good taste to attribute the honour of his con- 
version to the earl, whose vanity was much 
flattered by the influence ascribed to him ; and, 
resolved to shield his convert from suffering 
any loss by his change of creed, he used his 
political influence to obtain the promise of a 
lucrative clerkship in some government office 
for the neophyte ; and he farther gratified the 
ambition of the ci-devant curate, by getting him 
a nominal commission in a regiment in the 
Austrian service, with unlimited leave of ab* 
sence. 

" The object of this last step was simply to 
entitle Mr. Barnem to wear a uniform, in which 
he greatly delights, and which he never fails 
to exhibit on every possible occasion. Of 
course he has utterly discarded the clerical cha- 
racter, has mounted a pair of moustaches, and 
farther conforms himself (as he supposes) to his 
military costume by a slang style of talk, and 
even by an occasional oath. His other pecu- 
liarity is his passion for the aristocracy, which 
has led him, on one pretext or another, to' 
invite himself tp the house of every Eoman 
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Catholic nobleman in England. He takes good 
care to let every one know the extent of 
his acquaintance with the nobility, and can 
scarcely speak two sentences without quoting a 
peer. It happened most unfortunately that 
mamma, without knowing of the relationship, 
had asked an elderly cousin and godfather 
of Mr. Bamem's, who is one of the high- 
church set here, to dine with us yesterday. 
The kirismeii had not met since the junior went 
over to Eome, a step which had peculiarly 
irritated the godfather, because he had formerly 
converted his young relative to high-church 
opinions, so that the family ascribed to him aU 
the blame of young Bamem's subsequent per- 
version. 

"He looked extremely blank on seeing the 
puppy arrayed in military uniform, and turned 
on his heel without noticing his first salutation ; 
but Bamem's assurance was too great to suflter 
him to be discomposed. He walked up to his 
relative and touched him on the shoulder. 

" * You don't recognise me in my new char- 
acter, cousin Henry,' he said, *and indeed I 
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don't wonder, for I certainly am rather meta- 
morphosed since I wore a stiff white choker, 
and no whiskers. But don't suppose I have lost 
my family affections because I have joined the 
Catholic church. On the contrary, the church 
teaches me that invincible error is a sufficient 
excuse for the worst heresy ; and as I was say- 
ing to Lord Dormer yesterday, I have learned to 
regard even my Calvinistic relatives with more 
charity than I ever did before, since I have 
become a Catholic' 

" ' I have no doubt they are much obliged to 
you,' replied his godfather drily. 

" * I am sure they would be,' rejoined Bar- 
nem, * if their blindness allowed them to appre- 
ciate the powerful intercession which I have 
obtained for them. When I was staying at 
Lord Shrewsbury's, last week, I ordered thirty 
masses to be said for the soul of my late grand- 
mother, and the same number, dear cousin, for 
your own departed wife.' 

" This was too much for the patience of the 
elder gentleman, who, uttering an ejaculation 
more emphatic than polite, decisively shook 
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himself loose from his kinsman's grasp, Mr. 
Bamem, not in the least discomfited, turned 
to me. 

'' ' You see, Miss Bampton, how intolerant all 
Protestants are. My cousin can't forgive my 
conversion. As the Archbishop of Tuam said 
to me the other day, " True tolerance, as well 
as true charity, is possessed by Catholics alone. 
Knowing the truth themselves they can only 
pity the blindness of others.' 

" ' Do you mean Dr. Machale by the Arch- 
bishop of Tuam?' said I. 

" ^ That is his name among Protestants,' re- 
plied he, * and there is a good deal of prejudice 
entertained against him ; but I protest to you 
he is a capital fellow; in fact, a regular brick. 
I was staying with him at Lord Fantail's for a 
week, playing billiards with him every morning, 
and very well he handles his cue, I can assure 
you.' 

" In this way he rattled on all dinner time, 
having most of the conversation to himself; for 
his coUeague Mr. Malpus hardly spoke at aU, 
and Mr. Morgan also maintained a sullen silence. 
Indeed, the latter evidently hated Mr. Bamem^ 
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and would have imhed to anathematise him 
as aa apostate; but fear of his father re- 
strained his feelings ; for the archdeacon had 
told him that he must suppress all contro- 
versy with the Catholics at present, in order 
that they might co-operate with the Angli- 
cans in a vigorous attempt to upset Lord 
John Eussell and his government. He there- 
fore sat restlessly frowning and biting his lips 
while Mr. Bamem was enlightening us on the 
sentiments of his new teachers. 

" The proselyte's fluency, however, was cut 
short by an unexpected interruption. He 
had challenged his cousin to take champagne 
with him (a challenge which the old gentle- 
man accepted with a very bad grace), and was 
in the act of raising the wine to his mouth, 
when one half of the moustache which adorned 
his upper lip fell into his glass. The effect was 
ludicrous in the extreme ; and the piebald ap- 
pearance which he presented (one half of the 
lip bristling with its bushy black curls, the other 
utterly denuded) excited an irrepressible burst 
of laughter. The ridicule of the incident evi- 
dently touiched his vanity in its tenderest point. 
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He rose hastily from his chair and rushed out 
of the room, leaving the mbustache floating in 
his champagne ; nor did he appear again during 
the evening. His godfather followed his retreat 
by a muttered growl of which I caught frag- 
ments such as ^confounded puppy P impostor 
all over !' ^ not a hair's breadth of reality about 
him!' 

"Mamma is now busy in collecting signatures 
to the copy of the petition which the deputation 
have left with her. She has made the cook 
and coachman sign it ; but the footman (who 
has been warned against it by some of Mr. 
Moony's people) holds out against her entrea- 
ties, and has carried the housemaid with him 
in his rebellion. She vainly tells them it is 
a petition for freedom of conscience ; they 
say it goes * right against their conscience/ 
and that they must stand up for the Protestant 
religion. 

" So wags the world with us ; and I am some- 
times inclined to ask myself, sadly enough, what 
is my vocation in it. For merely to see .the 
follies of others and laugh at them is not 
woman's mission, nor man's either. Yet 
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what can I do ? Tell me, if you know, and 
belieye me, 

" Your ever affectionate sister, 



TOL. n. 
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CHAPTEE XII. 

FBEE THOUGHT AT OXPOED. 

Charles received the above letters at Oxford 
during the term which followed his Easter va* 
cation. They were so much additional weight 
in the same scale with Archer's satirle. He 
gradually became ashamed of the Tractarian 
affectations which he had adopted, and aban- 
doned the oginions with which they had been 
associated. But, unhappily, he obtained no- 
thing in exchange but the heartless scepticism 
of his infidel companioii. Archer's tactics were 
skilful. He did not at once shock his friend 
by disclosing his own utter repudiation of na- 
tural religion and of moral law. He contented 
himself at first by laughing at all the various 
forms of Cihristian faith, and insinuating,, 
rather than broadly stating, that it was imppsr 
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£bh for 311 intelligent man to find satisfiEiotion 
in ahy esdstiilg sect or i^stem. 

When he had accustomed Charles to admit 
fliese suggestions and the inferences flowing 
from them, he went a step further, and began 
directly to attack the foundations of Chris- 
tianity, Charles's conyictions on such points 
were, as we hare already said, in a very un- 
settled state. He had nothing to oppose to his 
companion's cavils but a superficial acquaint- 
ance with the " Evidences'' of Paley, Archer 
found little difficulty in convincing him that 
there were gaps in this defensive armour wide 
enough to admit the thrusts and stabs of mo- 
dem infidelity. He asked him triumphantly 
to name the twelve men of whom Paley talks 
as witnesses 6f the Christian miracles ; defied 
him to prove that three-fourths of them had 
borne any such witness ; and maintained that 
the remaining quarter were incapable of weigh- 
ing evidence, and no better than brain-sick 
fanatics. Again, he suggested doubts as to the 
date and jauthenticity of the most important 
portions of the New Testament, and explained 
to him the theory according to which all the 
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supernatural elements of the Gospel narratiye 
are resolved into the mythical additions of a 
later age. 

Moreover he pressed him with difficulties of 
another kind, which Charleses previous teach- 
ing rendered him wholly unable to encounter. 
He had, like most other half-informed English- 
men of the day, insensibly imbibed the vulgar 
notion of Scripture, according to which the 
Bible is regarded as a single book, written (as 
it is commonly expressed) by " the pen of in- 
spiration," and ' dictated in every . word and 
letter by God himself. He therefore believed 
that if in any scriptural book a single state- 
ment, whether historical, astronomical, chemi- 
cal, or geological, could be proved erroneous, 
the whole truth of Scripture must fall to the 
ground, and revealed religion must be deemed 
a system of imposture. 

It was easy for Archer, who availed himself 
of the result of German investigations, which 
have now been so widely popularized in Eng- 
land, to show that some passages in the sacred 
writings contained undoubted historical mis- 
takes; that some of the chronological state- 
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ments contradicted each other; and that the 
geology of the book of Genesis was not iden- 
tical with that adopted by modem scientific 
observers. 

Charles entered upon these investigations 
with keen interest, and pursued them with a 
spirit of candour and impartiality. He read 
the explanations of the difficulties suggested to 
him, given by the most popular among the 
orthodox commentators, and he found them 
generally evasive, and sometimes positively 
dishonest. Thus he arrived at conclusion after 
conclusion — opposed to all his former ideas of 
the in&Uibility of Scripture. He did not stop 
to inquire whether the Biblical writers ever 
claimed the infallibLlity imputed to them. This 
he took for granted as a necessary postulate ; 
and consequently his reverence for the Scrip- 
ture was overthrown, when he found that the 
Scriptural speakers and narrators were not mi- 
raculously secured from error in matters of 
fact. He did not remember that the aposj)les 
themselves disclaim all superiority over their 
brethren in matters of human knowledge, and 
riapresent themselves as mere earthen vessels, 
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though oonveyi^g^a hiBaveuly treaswe. He 
4id not perceivQ that a revealer of religious 
truth is not required to be infitUible except in 
the subject matter of his revelation. 5e did 
not consider that the historical and scientific 
infallibility which he sought in the sacred 
writing would (had it existed) have superseded 
the researches of history, and anticipated the 
discoveries of science, and would .thus have 
been incompatible with ithe designs of Provi- 
dence, as developed in the gradual progress of 
the human mind. But Charles was prepos- 
sessed with the popular notion that the Bible,, 
if true at all^^ must be oracular in every depart- 
ment of knowledge. And when he found that 
it did not bear the test imposed by this arbi-. 
trary expectation, his faith gave way, like that 
of so many others ia the present day, because 
it was built upon a false foundation. He had 
been taught to substitute an infallibility of the 
letter for the infallibility of the Spirit, and his 
idol being overthrown, his worship perished 
with it. 

But Archer, not satisfied with this victory, 
pursued the retreating faith of his firiend with 
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neir assaults. For he was aware that the diffi* 
eolties connected inth inspiration, by which he 
had led Charles to renounce the Bible, were 
not really incapable of solution. He knew that 
the theory of inspiration which had satisfied such 
minds as Arnold's, Tholuck's, and Neander's, 
mu§t sooner or later meet Bampton's eye. He 
Iheerefore endeavoured to render his infidelity 
impregnable, by convincing him that an ex- 
ternal revelation of spiritual truth was in itself 
an impossibility. He gave him Mr. Newman's 
book-revelations to prove that a " book-reve- 
lation" was in itaelf an absurdity ; because *^ of 
o«r moral and spiritual God we know nothing 
without, everything imthin ;. it is in the Spirit 
we meet Him, not in the communications of 
sense." Nay, more, he showed from the pages 
of the same writer, that such "authoritative 
guidance of a mind from without" must be 
prejudicial if it were possible ; because it would 
'^paralyse our moral powers, and benumb con- 
science by disuse." 

These dogmatic speculations, however, pro- 
duced less effect upon Charles's mind than the 
aoepticism of Hume, whose essays were also 
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put into liis hands by Archer. The acute so* 
phistries of the Scotchman convinced him that 
the improbability of a miracle was in itself so 
great, that the difficulty of believing it ex- 
ceeded the difficulty of rejecting any amount 
of human testimony. This conviction having 
established itself in his mind, he was prepared 
to accept 'the enunciations of the modem pro- 
phets of infidelity, that " all supernatural 
events must be summarily rejected as simply 
impossible,"* and that " the Christian religion 
is no better than an old wife^s fable.^f 

But Archer did not trust exclusively to ar- 
gument for the enlightenment of his friend. 
He was aware that personal example exercises 
a power over the judgment, often fer more per-^ 
suasive than reasoning. He knew that none 
but the strongest and most original minds are 
proof against the force of sympathy, or can 
struggle successfully against a current of 
opinion in which they find themselves im* 
mersed. In order, therefore, to secure Charles's 
conversion, he proposed his election as a mem- 
ber of a free-thinking club, consisting of four-* 
^ Strauss. f ICartineaa. 
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teen undergraduates and Bachelors of Arts, 
who called their association "the friends of 
light/' for which they sometimes substituted 
the term of " Licht-freunden,'? for they greatly 
affected German phrases. 

Charles was flattered at his election, for the 
illuminati of the club were several of them 
men of note in the university ; one or two had 
got prizes, and taken high honours ; and they 
all assumed an air of intellectual superiority, 
and showed an ineffable contempt for the un- 
derstanding of the majority of their contem- 
poraries. 

They met once a week at each other's rooms, 
to read essays, which they composed in turn, 
upon subjects political, metaphysical, literary, 
or theological, in a style of which humility 
was not the characteristic feature. The read- 
. ing was followed by a discussion, and the dis- 
cussion was enlivened by a supper. The latter 
was by no means the least attractive ingre- 
dient in the amusements of the evening; and 
it was whispered that many of the Licht- 
freunden had owed their seat in that sacred 
synod rather to their culinary than their intel* 
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lectual merite, and that the ability add inoli* 
nation to give recherche entertainments and eac- 
pensive -vnnes were at least as much valued by 
i^e club as more transcendental quaMcations.. 
The first meeting which Charles attended 
took place in the rooms of a member of this 
description of the name of Jones, one of the 
^^fasiest^^ and most expensive of the fraternity. 
He was the orphan of a clergyman, and his 
widowed piother allowed him to spend his for^. 
tune (or rather hers) as he Hked, and received j 
all his reasons for: extravagance without a 
question. Vanity was his characteristic, and 
ttus ruling passion led bim to spend far more 
than he oould afford in social pleasures, inord^ 
tp^/gain a good standing with several distinct ^ 
sets at college. Thus he hunted twice a week > 
durmg the season for the sake of admittance 
intb the sporting set, of whom he pretended .to » 
make Very light when speaking of them to his . 
literary friends. He joined them (he said*)* 
because he saw there was no one else of any 
intdlect among t^emy and he felt it his duty/ 
to do what; he could to elevate tiieir minds;, 
and; lie flattered himself that hi3 tact and moral j 
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influence had already effected a great impFore* 
ment in their tone. On these purely moral 
grounds he reduced his mother to porerty by 
spending her little capital on hunterS) tandem9| 
Havannah cigars, and double-barrelled guns; . 
On the other hand, among his sporting ao- 
quaiatance he talked no less patronisingly of 
his studious associates. Some of them were 
excellent fellows (he said), but they were all. 
mere book-worms; had no knowledge of the 
world; were not up to anything, in short. 
He tried (he said) to bring them into contact, 
with life, brushed the dust and cobwebs out of. 
their brains, and did what he could to make 
^en of them. 

. The vanity of Jones was united to an unli-. 
mited self-confidence. He could talk as glibly 
of every subject started, from poetry to the 
differential calculus, as if the topic of conver- 
sation had been the study of his life. But the 
point on which he most piqued himself was 
his scientific knowledge. He laid down the 
law among his friends upon all questions of 
natural philosophy, and affected a peculiar e:[^- 
tent 4>f informatian x^oncenung electricity, che^^ 
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mistry, and comparative anatomy. His sole 
acquaintance with these subjects was derived 
from a few courses of lectures which he had 
attended, and some popular manuals which he 
had read; but the smattering thence derived 
enabled him to pass as a profound philosopher 
among his companions, who knew nothing at 
all about the investigations of which he spoke 
BO learnedly. Moreover, he possessed an ex- 
pensive microscope in which he exhibited some 
very curious preparations of flies' wings, gnats^ 
stings, cheese mites, beetles' legs, and animal- 
cules of all descriptions bred by stagnant duck- 
ponds. The possession of these objects (which 
he had purchased along with the microscope) 
served as an outward and visible sign of his 
scientific attainments. 

The "friends of light" wisely adopted it as 
a fundamental rule of their society, that every 
member should pledge himself to spread the 
reputation of his brethren by praising each or 
all of them whenever he had an opportunity. 
They therefore loudly proclaimed Jones's philo- 
sophical merits, and made no secret of their 
opinion that if the demise of the entomological 
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Professor should occur after Jones had taken 
his degree, he was the only man to fill the 
Tacant chair. And so much may be done by 
this sort of associated puffing, that there is no 
wonder if Jones's science became by degrees 
an article of Mth among the undergraduates 
ofSt. Chad's* 

Curiously contrasted with the light and 
frothy Yanity of Jones was the slow conceit of 
another member of the club, who was now in- 
troduced to Charles for the first time as Mr. 
Brown, of Durham College. 

Jones was dapper and vivacious, rattling on 
undauntedly upon every subject, and chatter- 
ing at railroad pace. Brown, on the other 
hand, was lank and glum ; spoke languidly and 
sententiously, dropping his words like minute- 
guns, one by one ; and gave forth his sawny 
utterances with an air of pragmatical delibera- 
tion. Ancient history was the specialty which 
he affected ; and the contrast between the clas- 
sical and modem world was his fevourite theme. 
His hobby was the decay of disinterested virtue 
wliich Christianity (as he said) had caused. 
Since heathen times there had been no true. 
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self-devotion- The belief in future Tewa^dS 
and pimishinents had made a I6&,f morality 
impossible, and killed magnanimity in the bud. 
Universal selfishness reigned avowed and im- 
oontroUed, arid 'wbM preached by the ministers 
of religion as the highest ideal of humaii ex- 
cellence. Hence he explained the utter cor-* 
ruption in which (as he asserted) onr "social 
system" was involved. The only remedy Was 
the destruction of that self-seeking superstition 
which had almost obliterated the trace of noble- 
ness and heroism in the human heart. Along 
with it, must be extirpated those servile insti- 
tutions and grovelling forms of polity with 
which its roots were intertwined. For, a^ 
Marat truly said, "The world could never be 
regenerated till the la^t king was strangled 
with the entrails of the last priest." Meanwhile, 
men should be made familiar with the noble 
maxims of the ancient tyrannicides, Harmodius 
and Aristogiton', Brutus and Cassius, and of 
their modern imitators Saffi; Mazzini, and the 
other magnanimous champions of liberty, 
who, by precept and example, have exhibited 
the poignard as the only regenerator of 
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uatioiiB. A baptismMof blood was needed to 
initiate mankind into the ritual of a pnrer 
feith* 

' These sanguinary sentunCTttswere drawled 
out by Brown in a ^calm and self-complacent 
monotone, which made them doubly ludicrous 
by contrast. On the present occasion he was 
expatiating after this &shion to an admiring 
disciple, while Jones at another table was ar- 
ranging his microscope. Charles was duly in- 
troduced and listened for a few moments to 
the republican proser; but, not finding his 
declamation either edifjiug or amusing, he 
turned to examine some pictures which had 
caught his eye on catering the apartment- 
Jones's rooms were handsomely fitted up, and 
ornamented with statuettes and paintings of an 
expensive character. The statues were of the 
most^ nude description, being an assortment of 
Venus Calipyges, bathing nymphs, and Bac- 
chanalian groups. But the pictures far outdid 
the statuary. They were principally copies in 
oil from originals by Italian masters, the sub- 
jects of aU of them being "the' loves of the 
gQtdfik'' The most voluptuous dreams of classical 
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mythology were here represented in the most 
meretricious style. The chief ornaments of 
the room were EaphaePs " Cupid in the Arms 
of Psyche," from the fresco in the Famese 
Palace, and Corregglo's ^^Ledawith the Swan;'* 
a "Venus Eecumbent," and "Dahae receiving 
the Golden Shower," by Titian ; a " Mars and 
Venus," by Albano, and a " Hylas among the 
Nymphs," by Giulio Eomano, were also con- 
spicuous. In short, the pictures were such as 
would, if published in a cheaper form, have 
exposed the publisher to a prosecution by the 
"Society for the Suppression of Vice." Yet 
the " Friends of Light," differing as they did 
among themselves on other points, were aU 
agreed in defending the purity of these pic- 
tures. Nothing could exceed their wrath 
against the " puritanical idiots" who ventured 
to doubt the propriety of exciting the imagina- 
tion and the passions by the unveiled display 
of scenes so indecorous. 

Goodness, they contended, was identical 
with beauty; that which was beautiful could 
not be immoral; and every sentiment which 
arises in the contemplation of a work of art, isi 
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necessarily as pure as the source whence it 
springs. Any attempt at remonstrance was 
met not with arguments but with invective; 
the champions of nudity contenting themselves 
with an indignant quotation of the well-known 
lines, — 

" Hence with that filthy saperstitioii 
Which sees indecency in Titian ! " 

While Charles was employed (not without 
some blushes) in the examination of these 
chef$'dP(Buvrej the rest of the party assembled, 
and the business of the eviening began. This 
consisted in the reading of an essay by a 
member of the club, followed by a discussion 
of its contents, iu which all the brethren pre- 
sent took part. The author of the essay on this 
occasion was a certaiu Augustus White, who 
set up for the poet-laureate of the fraternity. 
He wrote occasional lyrics, which were handed 
about in manuscript, and had even published 
a small volume of English Sapphics, so tran- 
scendental in their phraseology and their sub- 
jects, as to be entirely incomprehensible to the 
uninitiated, except in the indecent passages; 

VOL. n. H 
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these latter, however (to do the poet justice), 
occurred very frequently, and were perfectly 
intelligible to the meanest uftderstandingi 
The " friends of light," however, professed to 
comprehend the whole volume, and pronounced 
the author to have produced the best poetry 
since Milton's. White himself modestly dis- 
claimed this praise, and only aspired to the 
credit of being among the first English writers, 
to unveil (as he said) those delicious mysteries 
which the prudery of modem barbarism had 
tastelessly concealed. The artistic superiority 
of heathendom was his favourite topic ; and 
the great objects of his reverence were Goethe 
and George Sand, whom he considered as the 
chief restorers of paganism in Europe. The 
latter lady, indeed, he positively worshipped ; 
and had once undertaken a pilgrimage to Paris, 
for the sake of offering his adoration in person. 
He had been honoured with an interview by 
Madame Du-devant, who was dressied at the 
time in that male attire which she wears as 
a palpable protest against the misnAmed decen- 
cies of a corrupt civilization. She received 
White's homage so graciously that be was em- 
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boldendd to beg for one button of her masoTL*> 
Uae integuments as a relic ; a request with 
which she was graciously pleased to comply; 
Xbe sacred button he carried back to Oxford, 
exhibited it in triumph to his friends, and 
hung it round the neck of a bust of the illus^ 
trious authoress which adorned his bookcase. 

The subject of White's essay for the present 
e^^ening was " The Injurious Efiect of Christian 
Asceticism on the Morality of Youth.'' He 
took as his motto the celebrated encomium ad- 
dressed by Cato to a youthful rake, ''Made 
este virtute puer ;^^ an exhortation (he ob- 
served) pregnant with the soundest morality 
and the truest philosophy. The consent of na- 
tions and the voice of nature had pronounced 
indulgence in our physical impulses to be 
innocent ; it was reserved for the gloomy code 
of Christianity to condemn such indulgences as 
vicious. Yet, after all, how vain were such 
prohibitions. Nature was stronger than legis- 
lation; and how few who called themselves 
Christians obeyed the edicts which they pro- 
fessed to reverence. On this subject, he might 
(he was sure) summon the reverend the Proc- 
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tors themselves to give a reluctant testimony 
in his favour. Yet testimony was superfluous 
since nature herself spoke. How could men 
resist her sacred instincts, and how could that 
be wrong which she sanctioned? The appetites 
and feelings which she implanted, were our 
only infallible guide both in theory and in 
practice. 

Yet, if authority were needed by his 
audience in favour of his views, he might 
support them by the authority of the greatest 
minds. Socrates, the father of philosophy, 
reckoned those actions which, in modem times, 
were thought the extreme of profligate de- 
bauchery, among the number of things indif- 
ferent; which men may practise or not, as 
their inclination leads. With him all the 
schools of ancient thinkers agreed in this point. 
And even the modems (though having to 
overcome the prejudices of a Christian educa- 
tion) had arrived at the same conclusion. 
Thus Lord Herbert of Cherbury declares that 
the yielding to our physical passions is no 
more to be blamed than drinking when we are 
thirsty. So Emerson teaches us that " purity 
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of heart is identical with the law of gravita- 
tion," in other words, there can be no impurity 
in obeying the force which draws our hearts to 
pleasure, as it draws the planet to the sun. 
Nor need he remind his hearers that these doc- 
trines were illustrated by the practice of the 
greatest lights of genius in modem times ; that 
Eousseau and Goethe lived in that intercourse 
of affection which bigotry has branded as con- 
cubinage ; and that the illustrious Sand has 
perpetually exercised that inalienable right of 
liberty which priestcraft would stigmatise as a 
violation of the marriage vow. 

Of course his hearers would understand him 
to imply, that the indulgence which he advo- 
cated was, by its very nature, subjected to cer- 
tain limits. " Ne quid nimis ^^ was the motto of 
prudence, and therefore of morality, which was 
only another name for wisdom. But within 
tiiiese limits, who (he asked) except super- 
stitious bigots could hesitate to justify obedience 
to the dictates of nature ? 

A further argument might be derived from 
aesthetic considerations. No Platonic mind— he 
might say no philosophic mind — could doubt 
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tiiat goodness and beanty were identical. I& 
fact, the Good was only another name for the 
Beautiful, We must then consult the mesters 
of the Beautiful to teach us the true rules of 
ethics ; nor could we doubt what would be 
their verdict. No subject had inspired the 
great artists of antiquity with lovelier conicep-^ 
tions than the exquisite developments -erf 
human iustinct, falsely called vices by C^s* 
tian moralists. Nor was this less the case T*itb 
modem artists, not excepting even those wfea 
had been compelled by the exigency of circuHl'* 
stances to dedicate their pencil to the support 
of a sup^»tition which they secretly despised. 
Eaphael never, shone more brightly than' in 
depicting the most voluptuous scenes of Fag^^ 
mythology. Moreover, we knew from the autb^. 
biography of that great High Priest of the Beau* 
tiful, Benvenuto Cellioi, not only that he hin^elf 
indulged :^eely ia those enjoyments whidb 
ascetics denotmce as immoral, but that all^ta^ 
other artists who were his contemporaries ^ at 
Eome did the same; and that even Michael 
Angelo and Eaphael both brought their migr 
trew6s with them to the bacchanalian orgies^ ^a.t- 
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^»iiieLih«e mighty rwiwrs of art and eiviliz* 
ation periodically assembled. Or, if we need 
tiie- authoidtj of {M)ets as well as painters, did 
notiODB' of the greatest tell us that natuio 
iidien imadomed is adorned the most ? Did 
not iDiir sweetest modem, lyric urge the rejeoK 
tLon>ro£ aJi dnqpery, in those charming words, 
^^iSincenature^s dress is. loveliness, be that thy 
dresfi^ my Nora Creina " ? : . . 

Thus also the dbief: of modem poet«, even 
&e great Ooethe himself^ encouraged us to 
imitate hi^ own example. "Accustom your* 
self," says .he, "to the &ee contemplation of 
natiire.' The; beauty of art will hallow the 
sentiments that arise from it." And who can 
fcorget the glowing description which he gives 
of the elevating, eflfect produced upon his great 
soul by his first vision of the nude, not in 
cold.marble, but in flesh and blood ?* Or, to 
return once. more to the sister art, which of 
us^has not felt his imagination. JdndLed by tibe 
glorious iworks' of Etty, our* greatest living 
J>aiiiter ; those works ^Wiich elicit nought but 

* See the aceotint of this in Goethe's autobidgraphy.— 
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hypocritical shriekings from the throat of stiff- 
necked prudery ?* 

"But (added the essayist) in this apart- 
ment it is superfluous for me to enlarge upon 
this branch of my subject. Here, at least, no 
one can doubt of the verdict pronounced upon 
it by art. The exquisite pictures which adorn 
these walls are the best commentary upon my 
theme. The loves of the deities surround us, 
and prove to the most sceptical among us, 
that if the pictorial representation of these 
mysteries be so beautiftd, the reality of them 
must be pure, nay, holy and divine. 

"The voices of those illustrious men who em- 
bodied these lovely conceptions seem to speak 
from the canvas in my support ; Eaphael and 
Correggio, Titian, and Albano, with one con- 

* "Admiration of woman's form amounted in Etty to 
devotion. WhUe in his worship of the female form in its 
fulness, beauty of form, exquisite rotundity, painting pic- 
tures so exceptionable in the eyes of stiff-necked propriety ^ 

he thought but of his art His predilection 

for the nude was not based on a mistake. . . . . 
A man who could paint such eloquent flesh and blood might 
well be indisposed to sacrifice it at the shrine of draperies.'' 
^QiUhrufi Life ofMty, p. 318, &c.) 
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senting voice, echo the immortal words of 
Terence, ^ Non est flagitium, mihi crede, ado- 
lesoentulo' " 

The last word of this peroration was drowned 
in the rapturous plaudits of the audience. It 
completed the essay, of which we have en- 
deavoured to give a feeble outline. The 
general applause which it elicited was inter- 
rupted by a modest knock at the door ; when 
the assembly was astonished by the timid en- 
trance of an undergraduate, the position of 
whose cap (put on his head wrong side for- 
wards) showed him to be a freshman. He 
seemed much abashed by the sight of so many 
strangers, and said apologetically (turning to 
Axcher, who was the senior of those present), 
" Mr. Johnson invited me here, sir, to fast 
with him and practise Gregorians, as this is 
the eve of St. Lupus, but — ^but — ^I thought I 
should find Mr. Johnson here alone." 

" We are most happy to see you, sir," re- 
plied Archer, with a courteous bow, thinking 
that some fim might be elicited by humouring 
the mistake. 

" But surely," continued the freshman, with 
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a puzded look, ^^ surely I must hare mistaken 
the evening — the table seems laid for a hot 
supper ; and yet I thought it was a Friday, and 
a Saints' eve. Is it still Thursday, and have 
I misreckoned ?" 

- "No, my dear sir," replited Archer, "you 
»e perfectly correct ; but we have all a dispen- 
sation from fasting, on the ground of weak 
health ; but pray, sit down, and wait for Mi. 
Johnson's arrival." 

): The freshman did as he was asked, and 
seated himself so aa to face the pictures which 
had just formed the th^ne of White's glowing 
panegyric. Archer noticed his embarrassment. 

"I see," he said, " that you are looking at 
those beautiful paintings. Of course you are 
aware that they, each of them, typify ecclesi- 
astical verities." 

^' Ah^ — ^ah — I — I — I don't exactly understand 
their meaning, sir, I confess," murmured the 
neophyte, much relieved however by the- as- 
surance. 

" -^^ Yes," conttaued Archer,: " all the pio* 
tures in the apartment are purely symbolical, 
and therefore, of ooiarse, symboiioally pure; 
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otherwise they might have seemed too volup- 
tuous for the stem asceticism of academic life.'^ 

" Ah — I — I — see," responded the jfreshman, 
**and what is meant by that picture opposite, sir, 
which represents a boy in the arms of a lady ?" 

" That, sir," replied Archer, " represents 
Cupid and Psyche. I need not tell you that 
Psyche allegorises the soul ; and tiie picture 
symbolises^ the union between the soul and 
charity ; the latter virtue being - of course 
typified by Cupid, the deity of love." 

"Thank you, sir," replied the other. "I 
quite understand it now; and I think I can 
also explain that painting on the right hand" 
(ond he pointed to the Leda). "The bird 
which lat first mistook for a swan is of course 
the pelican, which I ki^ow is an ancient sym- 
bol of the church, and the undressed lady is, 
I suppose, a Saint Magdalene." 

" Tour conjecture is perfectly correct," said 
Archer, gmvely, while the rest of thecompany 
vainly tried to stifle their laughter, " But," 
added he, for he thought the scene had be^i 
now sufficiently prolonged, " are you quite^ 
sure, sir, that it was to these rooms Mr. Jokcb* 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



108 PERVERSION. 

son invited you ? I only ask because his own 
rooms are on the next staircase, and perhaps it 
was there he wished to see you, otherwise we 
should be most happy to see him and yourself 
here." 

The freshman blushed scarlet, and stammered 
an apology. 

" I beg pardon, sir. I beg your pardon, 
gentlemen. I have made a stupid mistake. 
I thought these were Mr. Johnson's rooms." 

So saying, he rushed, or rather stumbled 
out, biding no further question. 

As he made his exit, the supper entered. 
It was enlivened by a discussion upon the 
essay which had been read, the doctrine of 
which was highly approved by the majority of 
the speakers. Charles made some opposition 
on the ground that self-denial was a necessary 
element of virtue ; and he was feebly seconded 
by another member, who seemed, from his 
conversation, to be standing on a knife-edge 
between infidelity and Eomanism. The latter 
owned, however, that those only were called 
to practise rigid purity who felt within them- 
selves a decided vocation for the ascetic life, 
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and that these must always be a small minority. 
Ultimately both Charles and he were compelled 
to acknowledge that they could not oppose the 
system advocated in White's essay, except by 
adhering to the precepts of the New Testa- 
ment; and any appeal to such external revela- 
tion on a matter of morality was unanimously 
voted an exploded superstition. With this 
satisfactory conclusion the party broke up, 
most of its members being practically prepared 
to demonstrate their concurrence in those 
theoretical conclusions to which they had as- 
sented. 

Thus Charles's moral principles were under- 
mined, as his religion was subverted. And in 
this there was action and reaction ; for in pro- 
portion as his morality became more lax, his 
religious belief became more feeble. For the 
faith is always more or less influenced by the 
will; and when a creed is felt to impose an 
unwelcome yoke upon the inclinations, a man 
will necessarily look at the arguments against 
it with a more favourable eye. 

One of the most successftil devices of Ar- 
cher's sophistry was to assume, as a matter of 
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aclmcrwledged fact, that in the present day no 
one except idiots and country parsons did be- 
Eeve in Christianity, In the days of the 
Puritans, he allowed, some able men had been 
believers. Cromwell had surrendered his pow- 
erful mind to the dominion of the Gospel, and 
had vainly striven to establish the kingdom 
of the saints on earth. But soon after his 
time the discoveries of science and the in- 
vestigations of criticism had rendered faith 
impossible. In the nineteenth century the 
doctrines of Christianity were (as Teufelsdrochk 
called them) nothing but "old Jew stars which 
had long ago gone ouV^ 

Charles had endeavoured to oppose this view, 
by citing examples of men confessedly superior 
iQ understanding, who still professed to believe 
and act upon the teaching of Christ. But 
Archer turned them aside by disparagiQg the 
intellect of some, and denying the sincerity 
of the rest. 

As to the public defenders of religion, the 
writers on evidences, and such like, they (he 
said) were notoriously nothing but advocates ; 
and for the most part had a direct interest in 
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maintaining their brief. In the ease of a 
parson (for example), how conld you tell that 
he bdieved a word he said? 

Then he went into detail in order to show 
that the aotions of the most orthodox Christians 
were utterly irreooncilab|e with the hypothesis 
of their beliefl 

" Why look,'' he said, " at our Warden. If 
he believed what he tells us when he preaches 
in chapel, could he keep that rectory of his in 
Norfolk, and never go neai those poor sheep 
in the wilderness, whom he keeps some half- 
starved curate to look after? Or perhaps you 
think that Tomkins believes, because he has 
just preached a set of sermons in defence of 
eternal punishment. But if he were truly 
convinced that nine-tenths of his fellow^crea- 
tures would be iu torments for ever, do you 
think he could spend two hours a day in 
learning the violin ? Then there is Johnson — 
I dare say you think him an earnest believer, 
and perhaps he thinks himself one — ^but if he 
really believed anything, would be exempt the 
noblemen and gentlemen commoners fvota col* 
lege chapel as he does, while ho enforces it so 
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strictly, as a matter of conscience, on the rest 
of ns? No, you may depend upon it the 
gospel he really believes in is between the 
boards of ' Debrett's Peerage.' " 

Such arguments, though he resisted them at 
the moment, sank by degrees into Charles's 
mind. He did not perceive that Archer proved 
too much for his own hypothesis. Because if 
no man believes a religion but he who lives in 
perfect accordance with its precepts, it foUow^s 
not merely that there are no believers now, 
but that there never have been any. For ever 
since the world began, the weakness of the 
flesh has been sometimes too much for the 
strength of the spirit, even in the best of men, 
But this objection did not occur to Charles, 
who was seduced by the plausible maxim that 
(the deeds being the sole criterion of the sen- 
timents) no man believes what he does not 
always act upon; a maxim, the fallacy of 
which consists in the interpolation of that word 
always ; a fallacy the more absurd, because the 
association between video meliora and deteriora 
sequor has passed into a proverb. 

Thus Charles was gradually convinced that 
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faith 'was dead and redigion obsolete, and 
learned either to despise the Hnderstandiag or 
to suspeot the honesty of those who affected to 
tiiink otherwise. His conourrence in such 
conclusions was, no doubt, facilitated by the 
ocmtemptuous commendation bestowed by Ar- 
cher upon those "worthy souls" who still 
adhered to the antiquated superstition of their 
forefathers. 

" Come with me/' said he to Bampton one 
afternoon, "and I will introduce yo^ to an 
original ; a man who really does seem to be- 
lieve the Bible. He is an old country parson 
who has lived all his life in Northumberland, 
and has educated his only son at home. And 
now he has brought up young hopeful to ool** 
lege, and the Warden haa introduced him to 
me this morning, as a proper Mentoar for 
ing^iuMji^ freshmenw Mr. Graysodk has askad 
mc^ to the^ AngeP to tea, to meet some other 
* young gentlemen' (as he is pleased to call 
ud), and a very ridi seene I: i^uld think it 
would be, / So come along and B€ie how pro- 
perly and discreetly I shall play my part in 
it." 

VOL. n. I 
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Charles suiStered himself to be dragged off, 
and the two friends sauntered down the High 
Street in their caps and gowns till they reached 
the "Angel," when they were ushered by the 
waiter into the sittiag-room of l^e Eev. Mr. 
Graysock. The old clergyman rose to welcome 
the students with much empressementy intro- 
duced them to Mrs. Graysock, who was pre- 
siding over the tea-things, and at the same 
moment astonished them by calling upon his 
two daughters to relieve them of their academic 
dress. 

" Annie, my dear," he said, " help the gen- 
tlemen off with their gowns ; Betsy, my love, 
hang the gentlemen's caps up for them on 
those pegs." 

It should be observed that undergraduates, 
on entering a room, always throw their caps 
and gowns in a heap into the first comer that 
offers itself; so that it may be imagined how 
hard the gownsmen found it tp keep their 
countenances while deprecating the officious 
civilities which the young ladies offered them 
by the command of their papa. And the same 
difficulty recurred several times withiu the 
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next few minutes, as other collegians entered, 
with whom the scene was re-enacted. 

When the guests had all arrived, the party 
sat down to a solemn tea-drinking. Young 
Thomas Graysock was introduced by his father 
to the gownsmen present in a little speech 
which he had prepared for the occasion. 

" Young gentlemen," he said, " I am obliged 
to you by the honour you have done myself 
and my family, I am. It is very good of you 
to come and meet us in this unceremonious 
manner, it is. I have the honour of intro- 
ducing you to my son Thomas, I have ; and I 
hope he will do his duty as a member of the 
illustrious college to which you belong, I do. 
He has been brought up entirely at home, gen- 
tlemen, he has, and, consequently, has no ac- 
quaintance at Oxford except yourselves, who 
have been most obligingly introduced to me by 
the president — I mean the warden — and the 
college tutors. I therefore ask you, gentle- 
men, I do, to have the kindness to give him 
your countenance and protection. H6 has no 
great ability, getitlemen, he hasn't; indeed, I 
may say that talent does not run in our family, 
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I inay ; bjat I hope iQ:will be an Jjipii^ mwif 

I do, and that he w^l disqhaifgo his 4uty m}^ 

minister of the Ghiw^h,. when he, comes tO'ffAo- 

ceed uae in our &^j living,'' r{Here !#^ (^ 

man became visibly affect^, and jwiped^W^' 

eyes.) "Gentlemer^ (he continued), we^don^ 

seek for any honours for Thomas, we^ dp|^*W 

Ko; all we wish for is that he should. t^e^an 

ordinary degree, so as to qualify him for.rhi# 

future profession. And, above all things^ bisk 

mother and I' are most anxious that he^isb^wliSb^ 

not read hard enough to injure hi^ health j for 

I am informed, young gentlraien, tlm^ this :ift 

a sadly common fault now-a-days. - - • Oi 6oww. 

I need not .^y t^at I hop$ he will ^iv'oid ali 

wii^e parties^, and otl^eaip iiitemiJeratei .orgies^ 

which I knoW'CapL never be fccquOTitediby wtoete 

yowng gentlemen like, yourselves. ,J^^fl^ 

gentlemen, witfe t^is ^hprt int^oductip^ j[(b«gl 

to commend him • to - yoiir jSivQur aad eqE^^mpto^ 

I do.". ..•■ ' s^ I .'^'O 

With ^thase woT#/the goodoW pfl^tpr. .$afe 

down aga^, and the b^tterc^ tqcu^t a&^;P»^ffix^ 

were haiwieii roim4 by :th^ young tedd^ )Jfo 

Graysock taUced much of ti^e^ woj;id^awhich hgx 
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had seen during the morning ; for the senidr ttt*- 
tor had been lionising him over Oxford. He had 
been to the Botanic Gardens, where he had 
seen some lilies from Palestine. 

" And I said, so these are lilies of the field, 
I said. I have often thought of them, and 
often preached about them, I have ; btit I never 
saw one before." 

He then described his visit to the schools, 
where he had been taken up into the gallery, 
tha* he might'listen to the Degree eikmination 
•li^eh was goiiig bi^. He seemed awestruck 
•by the amount of learning displayed by the 
^aiMii(lBttes for honours. Intense! intellectual 
^ffiyitt, he said, must be requisite to master stf^h 
^ mass of erudition ; ' almost too much, he ehoWId 
have thought, for any brain. Then turning' t6 
Archer, who was likely (as the Warden ^lad 
informed him) to take high honours,' he ^^ked 
'him with great simplicity whether he did iK>t 
find it difficult to keep up his devotional habit&i 
tmder the strain and pressure of mental toil, 
*which must so constantly absorb the fhoightfil. 
Areker answered with mock modesty that in 
^koB^ own case there was no stich danger to % 
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apprehended, for that he could not claim any- 
such proficiency in study as that which had 
been attributed to him. 

" Ah, my dear sir," replied Mr. Graysock, 
" that modest answer only proves your genuine 
merit, it does. Science is just like religion, it 
is ; the better a man is, the worse he thinks 
himself, he does. This seems paradox, but it 
is orthodox, and that is very mysteriowse, it 
is." 

He then went on to repeat to Charles indi- 
vidually the fears he had already expressed 
to his guests collectively, respecting the perils 
of wine parties. These he seemed to suppose 
(misled probably by the name) to be baccha- 
nalian festivals, where men congregated on 
purpose to intoxicate themselves, instead of 
beiQg (as they are) a simple dessert after 
dinner. On the other hand, he expressed no 
apprehension of suppers, where drinking is 
often really carried to excess. 

But the dread uppermost in his mind was 
obviously lest his son should over-read his 
strength, aad make himself ill. Charles could 
not help feeliag, as he looked at the vacant 
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stare of Thomases lacklustre eyes, that there 
was very little danger of such an occurrence. 
However, he kept his thoughts to himself, and 
promised civilly that he would do all he could 
to restrain his new acquaintance from the im- 
moderate pursuit of learning. 

After sitting a decent time, and listening to 
a duet performed by the two Miss Graysocks 
upon a crazy piano which ornamented the 
"AngePs" best parlour, the gownsmen rose to 
wish good night ; and after answering several 
minute questions as to the place and hour at 
which Thomas ought to attend his first lecture 
on the following morning, they were at length 
suffered to take their leave. 
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CHAPTEE XIIL 

A FATAL EESULT. 

A TEAR had passed since the date of otorlast 
^haipter, without any occuirence very materially 
affecting the personages of our tale. Olara ^was 
«till^at Summerham with Mrs^ Bampton^ who 
remained in the same phase of faith^ under the 
pastoral instruction of Mr. Morgan, whose 
guidance she decidedly preferred to that of Mr. 
Moony, inasmuch as he permitted her attend- 
ance at balls and theatres, which his rival had 
strenuously proscribed. Charles had become a 
leadiQg member of the " friends of light," and 
Archer had just taken a brilliant degree. He 
continued, however, for the present to reside 
at Oxford, in order to sit for a fellowship at one 
of the open colleges, where a vacancy was 
shortly to be filled up. 
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Meamrhile Thomas Graysock had rapidly 
passed through the several stages of the fresh* 
man's progress from simpHcity to vice. His 
look of florid health and juvenility was abeady 
superseded by the tawny complexion and jaded 
air of the precocious rake. Archer, to whose 
care he had been so specially recommended, 
was one of those who find a positive enjoyment 
in the corruption of unsophisticated innocence. 
He did not need, in the case of his rustic 
pratigij to resort to those argumentative 
Bophisms by whkli he had developed the latottt 
imbelief of Bampton. In Graysock he had a 
£t>ol to deal with^and he dealt with' him ao- 
oordiiig'to his folly ; not appealing at all to his 
^mderstanding, but working on his fear <rf ridi- 
cule and his desire to sail with the stream. 

He soon taught him to laugh at all that he 
had formerly reverenced, by the simple process 
of assuring him: that no man of sense aoad spirit 
now believed in the Bible, except persons)wi«> 
were paid for it And Graysock, who eageiiy 
swallowed all the statements of such a elevw 
friend, who knew the wodd so well, hastened 
ia prove his own^freedom from superstition by 
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silly blasphemies, which disgusted the better 
taste of his Mentor, while at the same time 
they pleased him as a proof of his influence over 
ingenuous youth. 

" Oh, Graysock," he would exclaim, " what 
would your father say if he heard you ?" 

To which his hopeful pupil would reply — 

"Hang the governor! Who cares what 
such old muffs as that say ?" 

At first, however, Archer amused himself 
with practising on Ghraysock's inexperience in 
such a manner as would have destroyed his 
influence with anyone less simple and forgiving. 
The sport, it must be owned, offered some temp- 
tation ; for poor Thomas when he flrst came up 
was indeed, in the academic slang, "very pain- 
fully green," and " most awfully fresh." 

As an example it may suffice to mention an 
instance which occurred on the flrst occasion 
when he was in Bampton's rooms at wine. He 
stayed longer than is usual, and when he rose 
to go, Charles was astonished to see him pull 
out his purse, and deposit a shilling under his 
plate upon the table. 

" What are you doing there, Graysock ?" he 
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said, " you must be dreaming, my dear fellow; 
you have put a shilling imder your plate. 
What can you have been thinking of?" 

^^Oh, please sir," said Graysock, blushing 
and stammering, ^^Mr. Archer, sir, told me 
that I must never forget to leave a shilling on 
the table at every party I went to." 

" Absurd ! " cried Charles, " you must have 
misunderstood him." 

" Oh, no, sir, indeed ; he said it was the 
custom, in order to pay the expenses of the 
party. But I have always tried to do it with 
delicacy." 

Charles could not help laughing. 

" It is too bad of Archer," he exclaimed, 
" to take you in, in this way, for his own amuse- 
ment. He has only been making fun of you, 
my dear Graysock." 

But Graysock was still unconvinced, so 
much did he reverence his Mentor; and he was 
not fully persuaded to renounce the payment of 
his deposit, till Archer himself explained to 
him that it was a joke. Even then the poor 
fellow was not offended, but accepted his perfi- 
dious friend's explanation that it was necessary 
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for every freshman to imdei^o the ordeal of a 
.few practical jokes played at his expense, in 
order to rub off his " greenness.'' 

In fact, poor Graysock's understanding was 
sa feeble as almost to be defective. His emly 
brother was an idiot, and he seemed to share a 
kindred weakness, though less decisively mani- 
fested. Amongst other indications of this he 
had that strange discontinuity of character 
-which sometimes accompanies hereditary imbe- 
cility. Thus he took up' odd sentimental 
-whims quite unconnected with the rest •of -hfe 
tendencies, and incongruous with his pursuits. 
For instance, he formed a collection of auto- 
graphs and such other relics of distinguished 
people as he could lay hold of; and amongst 
these treasures he kept a piece of soap, whi^ 
had been palmed upon him by the waiter at 
the ^^ AngeP' hotel, as the identical bit with 
which Jenny Lind had washed her hMids when 
^^e visited Oxford* To this he added a |deee 
of cord which Archer presented to him, with 
^^. assurance that it was a portion of tiiat 
in which Bush the mwderer 'Wa» hanged, 
^ueh bdng Hie weakness of his mtdlleot^^it 
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nyiy easily be supposed that he soon fell a 
iFiatiai io the temptations which abound at 
the University, as at all other places where 
young men of wealth are congregated — tempta- 
tions whieh nothing but a strong understanding 
(a decided Christian principle can withstand. 
Beligiion had never been a promiaent feature in 
Thomas Graysook's character, and the little he 
had at first, Ardier eased him of in a month. 
His initiation into every species of folly, extra- 
vagance, and deb^chery, followed as a maitter 
ci course. Archer thought it excellent fan 
when he had succeeded in firing his poor ape 
with'tiaie ambition of setting up for a "fast 
Bftw.'' He^iiitrodueedhimto a set-ofaoquaint- 
woe who so<m showed him the way to sptend 
maa^ 3nd see life ; and thus aA the end of his 
fll»t y^tr Groysock was over head and ears in 
d&bti) and fhad nii^ed his health by his excesses; 
for ]pi^ hadcMt sense enough to be prudent in 
hi£l vices. » ,. 

otJ^utMllPW |tpiB*oached the dreaded ^^[5o()h of 
hiffeiKaipiTiatwn for the " littlego." He' hcd as* 
yet jpot. ai(kei9^pted to read at dl, but had got 
through le^iores as best he might without it; 
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affecting to sneer at the reprimands and impo- 
sitions which his college tutor bestowed upon 
his idleness. But the Littlego was ' a more 
serious affair, which there were no means of 
shirking. Pass it he must, in order to proceed 
with his university career ; for no man can be 
examined for a degree till he has succeeded in 
this preliminary ordeal. Graysock's only future 
provision would be the family living now held 
by his father, whose personal property was to 
be divided among the daughters. Hence he 
had been taught to regard the acquisition of a 
degree as essential to his prospects in life ; and 
his father (though urging him not to read too 
hard) had always spoken of failure in this object 
as absolute ruin. Archer soon discovered the 
nervous horror with which his protege contem- 
plated the possibility of such a calamity ; and 
he took a cruel pleasure in working upon it by 
exaggerating the consequences of a rejection at 
the Littlego. He represented it not only as an 
indelible disgrace, but also as an irremediable 
bar to further progress, which rendered a de- 
gree absolutely hopeless. For how, he argued, 
could a man succeed in the more difficult, who 
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tad failed in the easier examination? The 
Dons, too, he said, never got over their pre- 
judice against a man who was plucked for his 
Littlego, and always spited him afterwards, 
"While terrifying Graysock by these antici- 
pations, he perpetually tortured him with ques- 
tion? whether he felt quite sure of passing, and 
quite safe in his subjects. 

Under the pressure of this teasing, Graysock 
placed himself in the hands of one of those 
instructors of youth who are commonly termed 
at the universities " cram tutors^^ — animals who 
live by helping their pupils to cheat the ex- 
aminers, by making an appearance of knowledge 
which they do not possess. This is eflfected 
chiefly by a system of memoria technica^ by 
which the stupid scholar is taught to remember 
strings of names of things and persons, con- 
cerning which and whom he knows nothing 
whatever except this verbal catalogue. Or, 
again, he is set to learn by heart a few mathe- 
matical propositions, which the crammer thinks 
" very likely to be set," but which are utter 
gibberish to the learner, who has never studied 
the proofs on which they depend, nor the pro- 
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positions wbieSi precede them. ByiSUoh uur 
worthy arts a certain number of incorrigibly idla 
duXLces are annually enabled to scrape through 
the schools at the bottom of the class lists, 

.Among, this happy number it was Graysock's 
highest ambition to be included. He therefore 
applied himself for the first time with real dili- 
gence to the studies of his alma mater ; or at 
least to the rechauffe of them prepared for his 
consumption by the cookery of his orammer. 
He labored earnestly to swallow wholesale 
food which he ought to haye duly masticated 
in detail during the preceding twelvemonth, 
and which,, even then, his defective under- 
standing would very probably have been uiir 
able to digest. As it was, he failed entirely in 
his efforts to retain, what hi^ tutor injected; and 
the practise^ ci^ammer declared that^ in. all his 
experience,., he, had never had so hopeless am. 
idiot to. d^al with. .,,,.»■ 

This consolatory remark reached Graysock^s 
^aTS> Quid lAoreased his despondency. 'Yet hei 
still 9ii4eftVQur^ with the energy of despair to 
m^stw argumepts of which he could not com- 
p[reheikd a^ single syllogism, and to^ remember 
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conclusions without one idea of the premises on 
which they rested. But his labours were bs 
fruitless as those of a blind man trying to draw 
a picture, or a deaf man striving to learn a tune. 

At length the momentous day arrived when 
he must encounter the dreaded ordeal on which 
he had persuaded himseK that his destiny de^ 
pended. He entered the schools with trem* 
bling ; and his nervousness was so perceptible 
that it caused the examiners to treat him with 
unusual kindness and consideration. But it 
was all in vain. He broke down hopelessly in 
every subject; and, after the most patient 
prompting, and the most indulgent leading 
questions, it became at length quite evident 
that he did not possess the most rudimentary 
acquaintance with any single branch of the: 
examination. The examiners expected that 
the simple questions on divinity which they^ 
put would encourage him to get over his trepi- 
dation; but even in this hope they were de-^ 
eeived. He made the most egregious blun-' 
ders upon matters where any Sunday-scholar 
would have set him right. His replies upon: 
the Old Testament and upon the New showed: 

VOL. II. K 
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the most impartial ignorance of both* At last, 
overcome with afitonishment and indignation 
at such a scandalous exhibition, one of the ex-^ 
aminers exclaimed — 

"Pray, sir, were you ever baptized?" 
*^ No, sir," stammered the examinee, whom 
repeated stumbles had now utterly bewildered. 
" No, sir, I believe I was vaccinated." 

It is unnecessary to say that after such an 
examination as this, there could be no doubt of 
Graysock's fate. He was plucked without 
hesitation by the examiners ; and before many 
hours were past, the announcement of his fete 
was conveyed to him by his scout, whom he 
had ordered to bring him the earliest intelli- 
gence. He received the news as if he had been 
shot ; and Archer, who happened to be present, 
was so much alarmed by the physical effect it 
seemed to produce — ^the ghastly paleness of his 
countenance — ^the shattering of his teeth^ — ^the 
stammering utterance and gasping for breath—-' 
tiiat he seriously endeavoured to reassure him, by 
attempting to turn the matter into a joke, and 
to represent the feilure as of little consequence. 
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But it was in vain that lie thus endeavoured 
to unsay all that he had been saying during 
tlie previous month. The mind of Graysock 
was not capable of such rapid revolutions. It • 
Was very slow work to hammer an idea into it, 
and when once the stamp had been imprinted 
it was no easy task to efface it. SeeiQg, there- 
fore, that he made no impression, and being, 
moreover, rather disgu^ed at the hopeless 
misery of his victim, Archer thought it least 
troublesome to leave him to himself; especially 
as he was too selfish really to compassionate 
his distress, though he was annoyed by its 
ihanifestation, which seemed like a reproach 
against himself. 

No sooner was he delivered from his Men- 
tor's presence, than Graysock fastened the 
outer door of his rooms, and refused admit- 
tance to numerous "fast'' acquaintances who 
came to see how he took his plucldng, and 
amongst others to Charles, who was good- 
naturedly anxious to comfort him under his 
disappointment. But Graysock was too fair 
gone for comfort. His feeble mind had con- 
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centrated all its energies on this single trial. 
The hopes of his life were shipwrecked ; his 
future (so he fancied) was irrevocably blighted ; 
and the bugbear of his imagination crushed 
him as effectually as if it had actually pos- 
sessed the gigantic dimensions attributed to it 
by his disordered brain. 

Late the same evening, as Charles was sit- 
ting up over a novel, he was startled by the 
discharge of a pistol, which appeared to come 
from the rooms above him, being those occu- 
pied by Graysock. He instantly ran upstairs ; 
and on finding the door still closed, and re- 
ceiving no answer to his repeated calls, he con- 
trived to force the lock, and admitted himself 
into the sitting-room. A horrible sight met 
him on his entrance. Graysock lay stretched 
upon his back on the carpet, with the blood 
oozing from a wound, in his temple, seemiugly 
quite dead. On the floor beside him was a 
pistol just discharged; on the table was a 
second, loaded, together with a razor and a 
looking-glassl 

Charles turned sick with horror, and with 
difficulty restrained himself from fainting. 
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Then, as it suddenly occurred to him that life 
might not perhaps be quite extinct, he darted 
out of the room, and ran at fiill speed to fetch 
the doctor; feeling, as he ran, a sense of relief 
in having found an excuse for quitting a scene 
so horrible, and conscious that the contact with 
death in such a form was more than he could 
l)ear. 

The nearest surgeon whom he baew of lived 
at some distance from the college ; and Charles, 
in the excitement of the moment, exerted him- 
self beyond his strength in his efforts to anni- 
hilate the space that separated him from his 
goal. 

His lungs had been always delicate, and his 
constitution had never quite recovered from the 
injury which it had received in his boyish esca- 
pade. The strain upon the pulmonary organs 
occasioned by running himself out of breath, 
added to the shock of the occurrence which 
"had stimulated him to this act of imprudence, 
proved too much for his strength, and gave 
a rapid development to that constitutional ten- 
dency which might otherwise perhaps have 
slumbered for some years longer. That same 
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mght he was woke by a yiolent fit of coughijig ; 
and on his rising the next morning, daylight 
revealed to him that the handkerchief wh^oh 
he had held to his month was saturated with 
blood. 

At the time, however, he thought little of 
this fatal symptom ; his mind being absorb^ 
in the tragedy which he had witnessed the 
previous evening. The surgeon summoned by 
him had at once pronounced life extinct, and 
had forwarded a notice of the event to the 
county coroner. The latter had immediately 
taken possession of the pistols, and other ob- 
jects in Graysock's rooms which might throw 
light upon the cause of his death. He did not 
even spare a letter addressed to the mother of 
the deceased, which was left upon the bureau; 
but pounced upon it with that inquisitorial 
impertinence which corpners in such cases 
, seem to think a part of their duty j and grati- 
fied the curiosity of the public by causing it .to 
be read at fiill length next day, as a portion of 
the evidence at the inquest. The lettpr 
(which was dated on the day of the suicid^) 
ran as follows : — 
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^^My dearest Mother, — ^I oannot bear to 
leave the world without bidding you farewell. 
Oh, how I wish that I could giro you oae kiss 
before I die ! But I must not wait or hesitate, 
or my resolutLon might &iL My prospects in 
life are blighted and ruined for ever. I have 
been rejected in the examination of "the littlego, 
although I tried as hard as I possibly could to 
get up the subjects. But I could not under- 
stand them one bit^ with all my laying. The 
more I studied them, the harder and more 
puzzling they seemed to be. Besides, I know 
that my tutor says I am the stupidest dunce 
he ever had to teach ; and I feel that he speaks 
the truth. I have not been created with my 
fair share of understanding ; and how can I be 
expected to do anything but disgrace myseK? 
My dear mother, it is no use my living to be a 
laughing-stock to everybody. And I am sure 
to be a beggar too; for you know I cannot 
have the rectory or be a clergyman at all, 
without a degree. And I have no chance 
whatever now of ever getting a degree. 

" I have been taught by the cleverest of my 
college friends, that it is a mistake to believe 
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in heayeii aad hell. When we die, there k an 
end of us altogether. So I have nothing to 
fear in leaving this miserable world. Besides, 
my health is so bad, that most likely I could 
not live above a few years longer. And if I 
did, I believe I should become an idiot like my 
poor brother. 

" If there be a God (which my best friend 
here, whom I mentioned before, thinks very 
unlikely), at any rate he cannot wish me to 
live in this world, or else he would have made 
me fitter for it. 

" Once more, good bye, my darling mother. 
I hope you will not grieve much for my death. 
Oive my love and duty to my father, and kiss 
my sisters for me. 

" Your unfortunate son, 

" Thomas Gbaysock." 

After hearing this letter, and the evidence of 
Bampton and the surgeon, the jury found the 
usual verdict of "temporary iusanity," and the 
proceedings^ termiaated. It was fortunate for 
Archer that his name had not been mentioned 
in the letter of his victim ; had it been so, his 
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prospects might have been impleasantly af- 
fected. As it was, Graysock's fate and history 
vas the chief subject of university gossip dur- 
ing the remaiader of that term ; but then came 
the long vacation ; and before the colleges met 
again, his name had faded from the memory of 
his contemporaries. 

But the impression produced upon Charles 
Bampton by what he had witnessed was less 
transitory. He could not help seeing that 
Graysock's suicide was directly caused by his 
infidelity; and that, if he had remaiaed a 
Christian, he would have been saved from 
physical and moral ruin. Fpr, even though he 
had not religion enough to submit patiently to 
the wiU of Heaven, yet at any rate the vulgar 
fear of punishment would have deterred him 
from self-destruction ; besides which, it was 
manifest that the removal of moral restraint 
caused by his rejection of belief had facilitated 
his plunging into those vices which had injured 
his constitution and rendered his studying im- 
possible. 

On this theme he had several arguments 
witih Archer. 
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• " Tou cannot deny/' he said, " that Gray- 
sock would have been a happier man if he had 
remained a believer." 

"He never was a believer, in my sense of 
the word," replied Archer. 

" Well, well," said Charles, " but I mean to 
say he would have been happier if you had 
left him with the sort of belief he had when he 
first came up. For instance, he would never 
have run into those excesses which ruined his 
'health and got him into so many scrapes." 

"I don't know that," said Archer. "I 
have known many men who fancied they be- 
lieved just as much as Graysocfc, and yet were 
no wiser than he was in such matters. The 
truth is, moderation is a very difficult thing to 
practise, as the tetotallers have found out. A 
little of everything, and not too much of any- 
thing, is a capital rule in theory, and men like 
Goethe may reduce it to practice, but it won't 
do for the multitu^." 

"Then is not that a proof," said Charles, 
" that the multitude require a stricter code en- 
forced by more definite sanctions ?" 

" Not in the least," rejoined Archer ; " it is 
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only a proof that the multitude are fools ; but 
ihey must fulfil their destiay according to the 
laws of nature ; and it all comes to the same 
thing in the end." 

"StiU," said Charles, "it is plain that 
Cfxaysock would not have shot himself if he 
had not rejected Christianity, And I caimot 
help thinking that religion is necessary for the 
weak, though strong minds may do without 
it.^' 

" I cannot agree with you," replied Archer. 
" Don't you see that if the Christian religion 
were really a blessing to all except strong- 
minded men, it would be a blessing to nearly 
the whole world ; for at least three-fourths of 
mankind are fools, and not one man in ten haa 
any strength of mind ? " 

"Well," said Charles, "and what then? 
Why should not we admit that Christianity is 
a good thing for the majority of the world, 
though we don't believe in it ourselves ?" 

*.' Because," said Archer, "that which is 
felse cannot be a blessiog to the world. The 
.belief in a lie cannot do any one any good. It 
is nonsense to suppose such a thing, and almost 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



140 PEEVERSION. 

amomits to a contradiction in terms. So that, 
in fact, if we were to admit that Christianity 
was a blessing to the mass of mankind, we 
should be admitting that it was true ; whereas 
we know that it is a system of imposture." 

" But what can we substitute for it," asked 
Charles, *^to keep poor creatures like Gray sock 
trom ruining themselves body and soul ?" 

"Oh! why," said Archer, "we should teach 
men the practical knowledge of common things 
and of the laws of nature, instead of cramming 
them with Latin grammar from their cradle. 
And, after all, if they will choose a short life 
and a merry one, I don't see, for my own part, 
that much harm is done. I don't mean," he 
added, seeing Charles looked shocked, " I don't 
mean that poor Graysock's death is no harm. 
I am really sorry for him and for his parents ; 
but then, who could ever have imagined his 
taking up such a crotchet about his Littlego ? 
And besides, you know, his is quite an excep- 
tional case. Where there is an hereditary ten- 
dency to lunacy, no general rules can apply." 

But this evasion of the question by a side- 
wind did not altogether satisfy Charles, who 
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remained in a state of much perplexity* He 
was still theoretically persuaded of the false* 
hood of Christianity ; yet he began to have a 
faint perception that it was the only effectual 
remedy for the moral evils which afflict man- 
kind. He did not indeed as yet feel the need 
of it as a comfort for his personal sorrows, or as 
a cure for the spiritual maladies under which he 
laboured. Of these latter, indeed, he was 
imconscious. But he was puzzled by the 
alternatives which suggested themselves as in- 
ferences from Archer's majdm, that a system 
of lies could not be a general blessing. What 
if, indeed, he had called the truth a lie ? But 
no ; surely the arguments against it were 
irresistible. Nevertheless he felt increasing 
qualms of conscience at encountering the re- 
sponsibility of unsettling the convictions of 
others ; and especially regretted the influence 
which his own unbelief might have had in 
shaking the faith of Graysock. 

Meanwhile, he had consulted medical advice 
about the haemorrhage which had attacked him, 
and had received the usual answers for such 
cases made and provided. The doctors told 
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him that his lungs were not at present dan- 
gerously affected, and declared that the bleed- 
ing had only been from vessels in the throat. 
At the same time they advised great care, 
hinted at the desirableness of his spending the 
next winter in a southern climate, and pre- 
scribed frequent change of air and moderate 
exercise for the sunmier which was now be- 
ginning. 

On the other hand, they admitted to Archer, 
who, as Charleses friend, had taken upon him- 
self to cross-examine the doctors at a private 
interview, that the pulmonaiy disorder, though 
not as yet dangerous, was threatening; and 
though they did not say recovery was hopeless, 
yet they intimated that the case was one which 
excited grave apprehensions of an unfavourable 
result. At the same time life might be pro- 
longed almost indefinitely in such cases % 
pllopelr treatment. 

In accordance with their !recommeiidations, 
it was decided that Charles should speiid the 
long vacation in a . tour through some of the 
more interesting and romantic districts of Eng- 
land and Scotland, beginning with the Lakes 
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of Westmorelaiid. Archer, who had just suc- 
ceeded in ohtaming the open fellowship for 
whioh he wEs a candidate, offered to join 
Charles in his excursion ; and proposed that 
ihey ^ould meet at Ambleside, as he should 
himself he necessarily summoned to that neigh* 
bourhood by business connected with his pro- 
periy. 

Charles accepted the offer of his society not 
without reluctance. He was shocked by the 
coolness and want of sympathy which he had 
manifested for poor Oraysock's unhappy end,, 
though &r from being aware how entirely the 
catastrophe had been caused by Archer's influ- 
ence. He knew, indeed, that the latter had 
taught Graysock to reject the Bible ; but this he 
could not blame him for doing; since he agreed 
in the theoretical truth of Archer's doctrines on 
the subject, although shrinking from their prac- 
tical conclusion. But he knew not (for this had 
been careftdly concealed from him) that Gray- 
sock's initiation into vice was Archer's work ; 
and that the corruptor had looked with plea- 
sure upon the moral ruin of the corrupted. 
Had he known this, he would probably have 
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contrived some excuse for not taking Archer 
^ the companion of his tour. Even as it was, 
he was conscious of an undefined repugnance 
to so intimate an association. Yet the feelings 
was not strong epough to induce him to betray 
' it by any overt act which might be construed 
into rudeness. 

It was therefore arranged, without any ma- 
nifestation of his reluctance, that Charles should 
go home for a short visit at the beginning of 
the vacation, while Archer was occupied in the 
superintendence of his Westmoreland property ; 
and that in three weeks' time the two friends 
should meet upon the banks of Windetmere. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

COrrONHAM MANUFACTUEEES. 

AiTEB his short visit at Summerham was 
over, Charles started for the north with Clara. 
She was not, however, to accompaay him in 
his tonr ; but he acted as her escort, to convey 
her to tiie house of her sister, Mrs, Smeythe. 
The latter, it will be remembered, had married 
a Oottcmham mill-owner; and that great metro- 
polis of manufactures lay in Charles's route 
from Summerham to Westmoreland. Conse- 
quently his journey afforded aa opportunity 
which enabled him to fulfil a promise long 
made, but never executed, of visiting Emily in 
her matron home. 

This home was a villa situated about a mile 
ftom the town of Cottonham, in what Was con- 
sidered the most fashionable quarter. It was 
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surrounded by a small garden, divided from 
the road by a wall of awful height and for- 
midable thickness, built so as partly to shut 
out the painful view of tall and smoky chim- 
neys close at hand. This purpose, however, it 
accomplished but imperfectly ; for the tops of 
the odious objects were still visible from the 
interior of the enclosure, and their neighbour- 
hood was made disagreeably evident to the nose 
as well as the eyes when the wind happened 
to be from the west, that is, for two days out 
of three. 

You entered into this suburban paradise not 
through a swinging gate, such as that which 
admits you into the grounds of country man- 
sions, but through a dark and massive portal 
of solid wood, rising nearly to a level with the 
summit of the wall, and armed at the top with 
a palisade of spikes. On gaining admission 
through this gloomy barrier, you perceived 
that the wall ran round the whole of the plea- 
sure-ground and premises, which were thus 
protected from the incursions of the neighbour- 
ing barbarian tribes. From this precaution, 
however, an appearance of imprisonment inevi- 
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"tably resulted. For the shrubbery of laurels 
-within vainly strove to conceal the wall behind, 
and the sierra of broken glass along the sum- 
mit, which threatened cut fingers to adven- 
turous boys engaged in the pursuit of peaches 
under difficulties, reminded you of the similar 
t)mament which limits the horizon of the con- 
victs in the county gaol. 

The garden itself was small, of about an 
^cre in extent, and consisted of formal flower- 
beds cut in geometrical patterns, and each filled 
vvith a different sort of plant — rose, azalea, 
tuUp, or rhododendron. The varieties of each 
botanical genus were the newest and most ex- 
pensive, and the whole spoke skill in the gar- 
dener, and wealth rather than taste in the 
proprietor. Yet at this bright season the many- 
tinted beds were gay and pretty, and agreeably 
relieved the eye, as it turned to them from the 
gloomy wall and dusky evergreens around. 

Charles and Clara were received at the hall- 
door by a footman in a flaring livery, and were 
shown at once to the drawing-room, where 
their sister waited to receive them! She wel- 
comed them cordially, but without any eager- 
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ness or warmth ; for the natural sedateness of 
her character had grown into stifBiess under 
the injluence of her husband. In obedience to 
his will she was considerably overdressed, as 
was her only child, a girl of three years old, 
who stood by the table, all friU^d and furbe* 
lowed, with low forehead aad shjeepish eyes — 
the very image of her papa. 

Beside the mistress of the house was seated 
her mother-in-law, a fat aad coarse-looking old 
lady, whom she introduced to her brother and 
sister under the name of Mrs. Smeythe ; but 
her husband, who entered the room at the mo- 
ment, at once corrected her with a frown. 

"DowagerMrs. Smeythe, my dear, you should 
say. I have often told you that, since the death 
of my poor father, you are Mrs. Smeythe." Then 
turning to Clara with an apologetic air, " it is 
always best to be exact, you know, in matters 
of precedence aad etiquette. I regulate these 
sort of things entirely by that volume there," 
and he pointed to Debrett's Peerage, which 
glittered in crimson and gold upon a chiflfonier 
opposite. " My wife," he added, " is not suffi- 
ciently alive to the importance of these matters. 
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Tot instance, she will continue to call my sister 
Miss Smeythcj whicli is quite incorrect, you 
knbw, for she is really only Miss ElUn Smeythe. 
Our little girl is now Miss Smeythe ; and when- 
ever my sister is staying here, I insist upon 
opening all letters addressed to Miss Smeythe, 
as I of course consider them as intended for 
my daughter." 

After a little more desultory chat, the tra- 
vellers were shown to their rooms, with the 
announcement that dinner would be on the 
table in an hour, and that a few Mends had 
been asked to meet iiiem. 

When Cfharles re-entered the drawing-roomy 
he found most of the guests already assembled. 
That they were natives of Cottonham he per- 
ceiviBd by their accent, with which his brother- 
in-law had already familiarised his ear. He 
had always hated it, but he now found that its 
harsh and nasal twang sounded still more un- 
musical from the throat of the female than 
from that of the male. He had hardly time to 
make this hasty generalisation from the sounds 
around him, when dinner was announced. 

Charles was particularly presented by his 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



150 PEBTEB8I0K. 

host to a turbaned matron, whose notes had 
formed the principal element in the above con- 
clusion, as "my annt, Mrs. Bridge." This 
lady he was instructed to take down to dinner, 
his brother-in-law apologising to him for not 
giving him Mrs. Smeythe, on the ground that 
Mrs. Bridge was so anxious to make his ac- 
quaintance. "And you will have a great deal 
to say to each other, I am sure," he added, 
" for you both belong to the aristocracy, as I 
may say." 

In elucidation of this last remark it should 
be explained that Mrs. Bridge had been a Miss 
Smeythe, sister to the defunct manufacturer, 
who had first disguised his patronymic Smith 
under that ridiculous metamorphosis. Her 
£Either having died early, she became possessed 
at nineteen of a fortune of ten thousand pounds; 
and on the strength of this inheritance she was 
married to the owner of a small estate in Blank- 
shire, who lived ten miles from Cottonham. 

Mr. Bridge (or " the Squire,'' as his wife de- 
lighted to style him) was the grandson of a 
Ciottonham attorney, who had purchased the 
property in question. It had, therefore, been 
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in the hands of the Bridges for three genera- 
tions, a length of tennre which snfficed in 
Blautshire to place its present owner among 
the landed gentry of the neighbourhood, or (to 
use the phrase which Mrs. Bridge especially 
affected) among the " county aristocracy.^' 

Mrs. Bridge was very attentive to Charles, 
on whom she looked with immense respect, qb 
himself the head of a "county family," and 
even the lord of a manor, which she consi- 
dered as a minor species of nobility. She began 
at once to express her regret that she could not 
introduce him to her son, who was at present 
absent from home. 

" He is with his regiment in Ireland, Mr. 
Bampton — the 90th Dragoons, you know. "We 
had some difficulty in getting him into that 
corps ; but I thought it essential that he should 
be in a really fashionable regiment. You will 
agree with me, I am sure, that we county 
families should not send our sons into any other 
branch of the service, except the Guards or the 
cavalry." 

Charles replied that he had known several 
very well-connected men in the regiments of 
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the line ; and that those who were anxioiis to 
le$m iheir profession would often prefer such 
regiments in a time of European peace, as 
being most likely to see service in India or the 
colonies. 

"Ah^ well," she answered, "it is possible 
that such a case may occur occasionally ; but 
you will allow that it is the exception^ In 
general, the officers of the line are taken from 
quite the secondary classes." 

This expression was new to Charles, and de- 
lighted him exceedingly ; implying^ as it did, 
that the speaker reckoned herself among the 
"primary classes." In order, however, to 
draw her out, he affected to misunderstend it, 
and observed that he had not been aware of the 
classification to which she alluded ; hie had 
thought the first-class men at Sandhurst 
were selected for the engineers and artillery, 
and not for the cavalry. 

"Ah, my dear sir," cried Mrs. Bridge, "but 
I was not speaking of that sort of classes ; I 
allude to the social class to which we belong. 
You are perhaps aware that my son is the head 
of a family which belongs to the^ county arittto* 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



CCOTX)NHAM MAOTJrACTUEERS. 15S 

caraoy ; and althongli my two sisters are not 
quite so highly ooimected as myself, yet they 
both of them married carriages." 

She then began to eoqplain to Charles in de« 
tail the dignity of the Bridge family, and aU 
their aristocratio' conaections. One of her 
»sters-in?law had actually married the cousin 
of a baronet. Another had been engaged to 
^^ an honourable " (the tenth son of an im«- 
poyerished Irish peer), who had unfortunately 
died before they could be married. ^^Poor 
dear Grosvenor," howeyer, played a larg9 
part in Mrs. Bridgets conversation, notwith** 
standing hispremature decease ; and she never 
&dled to describe to every new acquaintanoe 
how his sister the Lady Mary had actually 
flailed on Miss Bridge when staying with her- 
self in London, and had taken her out driving 
in. Hyde Park. 

After detailing these collateral glories of her 
race, she proceeded to give some account of her 
own daughter, who was at a fashionable board- 
ing school in London. 

' " I have sent her to Miss Tuftem's/' she 
•said, '' because it is the rule there to admit no 
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children of the mercaatile classes. I made 
that quite an absolute point, Mr. Bampton. It 
is so important that girls should form their 
manners on the best models of ton from the 
very first." 

Charles observed that he thought it must be 
rather difficult in a mercantile country like 
England to maintain such an exclusive regula- 
tion as that on which she insisted. 

"That is very true," she replied, with a 
sigh, " it is indeed difficult, and requires the 
greatest circumspection; but still it may be 
done with care and judgment, my dear sir. 
That is, it may be done in London. Of course, 
at Cottonham it would be quite impossible ; for, 
to tell you the truth (and here she whispered), 
we are sadly overrun by the secondary classes 
in this neighbourhood." 

After this, the conversation flagged a little ; 
and by way of something to say, Charles re- 
marked upon the beauty of a bed of rhododen- 
drons which was visible from the window. 
Mrs. Bridge coldly responded — 

" Yes, it is pretty, but the prospect is sadly 
confined ; indeed, of course, it must look so to 
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IAS who are accustomed to parks of oxir own. I 
often wonder, Mr. Bampton, that your sister 
does not feel the change more than she seems 
to do. I wish you could be persuaded to pro- 
long your stay in this neighbourhood, and pay 
me a visit at Bridge's Park ; it would give me 
so much pleasure to show it you, and to intro- 
duce you to some of the other county families.'^ 

Charles civilly excused himself on the plea 
that he was obliged to be at Ambleside in 
three days. The lady on his other side, on 
hearing that he was going to Ambleside, asked 
him whether he was acquainted with young Mr. 
Smith of that place, who must have been his con- 
temporary at Oxford. Charles replied in the 
negative, on which Mrs. Bridge observed that 
she believed Mr. Smith was a friend of her 
son's ; that he had made his acquaintance when 
he went up to the lakes for a fishing excursion 
two years before. 

" Not much friendship between them, ma-^ 
dam," observed an old ' man opposite them, 
whose keen gray eyes had been for some time 
peering from beneath his shaggy eyebrows at 
Mrs. Bridge, with an expression of caustio 
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humour. " Not much frienddiip beiAiTi^eil 
ihem, I should think. For I was witik yoting 
Smith on the top of a 'bus 'tothet d^y in 
London, when your son passed us; and, by 
Jove, though we both bowed to him, he took 
not the slightest notice, though he was looking 
straight up in our feces — ^ut us dead, by 
J'ove!'' 

*^ Oh, Mr. Banks," cried Mrs. Bridge, ^' fou 
are so very foony. Why, htoW cotild you sup- 
pose that Edward could acknowledge any 
Mend whom he saw on the top of an omnibus? 
and in London, too ! Why, you might as well 
have expected him to speak to an acquaintance 
whom he met carrying a parcel through the 
Streets!" 

"Well, madam, and %hy shouldn't he, 
pray? I am old enough to remember wh^n 
his grand&ther (your otfu fether, ma'am) 
was carrying parcels from his principal's office 
every day through Cottonham." 

Mrs. Bridge bridled up and tamed scarl6t 
with indignation. 

" Sir, sir," she stammered, " such a joke as 
tHisrt is carrying matters too fer, mt.^ 
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"Not a bit of joke in it, ma'am," rejoined 
har tormentor. "Maay's the time I've met 
him with a bundle of samples under his arm. 
More by token, we used both of us to call in at 
the King's Head, by the Exchange, as we 
passed) and many's the glass of bitters weVo 
taken at the tap there together." 

It is impossible to say how Mrs« Bridge 
would have rerenged herself for this insult. 
Her complexion changed from red to blue ; her 
lips quivered ; but speech failed her, and she 
seemed choking with the violence of her emo- 
tions. 

But, happily, Mrs. Smeythe saw the critical 
nature of the emergency, and gave the signal 
for the ladies to retreat. Mrs. Bridge rose 
majestically, and, casting a look of wrathfcd 
soom upon her opponent, stalked out of the 
room, taking precedence of all the other women 
present, in virtue of her acknowledged rank as 
one of a " coimty family." 

When the ladies had left the dining-room, 
CSharles had an opportunity of estimating the 
calibre of their lords. The conversation turned 
principally on matters of trade: the price of 
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cotton, the demand for printed goods, brokerage, 
freight, interest, discount, and investments. 
The men seemed keen and energetic, thoroughly 
well informed on all that concerned their busi- 
ness, but indifferent to more general topics ; 
evidently absorbed, heart and soul, in the one 
great object of making money. 

But Charles soon discovered that he was 
seated next to one very superior to the rest of 
the company. This was a Dr. Williams, a 
retired medical man, who had formerly a large 
practice in Cottonham, and had attended the 
Smeythe family; in consequence of which (not 
from any congeniality of soul) he was asked to 
their parties. With him Charles had a good 
deal of talk, upon those subjects most interest- 
ing to a stranger visiting Cottonham ; the his- 
tory of its staple manufacture, the relations 
between employers and employed, the share it 
had borne in the political movements of the 
day, and the machinery of agitation which had 
been organised by some of its most influential 
citizens. 

Dr. Williams was struck with the intelligence 
and frankness of his young neighbour, and 
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offered to accompany him next day to some of 
the lions of the place, justly supposing that 
Chaxles would prefer his guidance to that of 
Mr. Smeythe. Charles gladly caught at the 
offer, and Mr. Smeythe (to whom Dr. Williams 
mentioned it) assented thankfully also, apolo- 
gising for not accompanying them (since Dr. 
Williams was kind enough to take the duty on 
himself) on the plea of the pressure of business. 
So it was settled that the doctor should caU for 
Charles next morning, and conduct him to the 
principal mills and manufactories. 

When the men adjourned to the drawing- 
room, Charles found a warm controversy going 
en between his Mend Mrs. Bridge and a lady 
who sat beside her on the sofa. Mrs. Bridge 
had at first, on reaching the drawing-room, 
subsided into mortified silence, after her discom- 
fiture by Mr. Banks. But two cups of strong 
coffee had revived her spirits ; and she had just 
begun to describe to Clara the rank and impor- 
tance of her " county connection," when her 
next neighbour on the sofa inquired of their 
hostess if it was her intention to call on Mis. 
Howard, the wife of a ban-ister who had lately 
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settled in Cottonham. Mrs. Smeythe gave a 
doubtful answer ; whereupon Mrs. Bridge (sus- 
pending her dialogue with Clara) interposed. 

" I think I can answer for you, Mrs, Smejrthe, 
more decisively than you can answer for your- 
self. Ton certainly would never think of call- 
ii^ on her. They do not belong to our class at 
all. Quite people of the secondary rank, I 
assure you. Why, they do not even keep a 
footman." 

" I do not see why she may not be a lady, 
even though she does not keep a footman," 
replied the first speaker, a Mrs. Mersey, herself 
the daughter of poor parents, whose father's 
door was opened by a waiting-maid in curl- 
papers ; a circumstance perfectly well known to 
Mrs. Bridge. 

"My dear Mrs. Mersey," exclaimed the 
latter, " how can you be so paradoxical ? You 
surely do not mean to say that any one can pre- 
tend to rank among the gentry who does not 
keep at least one man-servant ?" 

" I differ from you altogether," replied Mrs. 
Mersey, with some warmth. " I have known 
many families quite as much entitled to the 
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ite.me of gentlefolks as either yon or I, 
who had none but maid-servants in their 
house/^ 

"Well, Mrs. Mersey, of conrse yon must' 
speak from your own experience ; I can only 
say that mine has been different I have cer- 
tainly never known persons of good ton notice 
those whose shabby establishment would place 
them so entirely in a different sphere. And, 
whateviBr may be done at Cottonham, I am 
qtiite sure that persons living in such a style 
would never be called upon in London by 
people of our rank." 

'^'I agree with you, Mrs. Bridge, in the 
main," said old Mrs. Smeythe (the Dowager 
Mrs. Smeythe, as her son called her) ; " but 
yet I think I have occasionally known persons 
in the rank of gentry who have kept no foot- 
man. Therefore I could not absolutely deny, 
the gentility of such persons. At the same 
time it is, no doubt, the safest course to abstain, 
from visiting theln." 

" Ah ! here come the gentlemen," cried Mrs. 
Bridge, "I will appeal to them. Mr. Bamp- 
ton, now don't you agree with me, that no 
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people can be said to move in the rank of 
gentry who don't keep a footman ?" 

"Eeally," said Charles, extremely amazed, 
*^ that is so important a question, that I ought 
to hesitate in giving a decided answer; but 
perhaps I may. venture to say that the solution 
of it depends, like that of so many other contro- 
versies, on dejfinition." 

" Law ! Mr. Bampton, now you are chopping 
logic, I suppose ; that comes of your Oxford 
learning ; but do tell us what you really think.'' 

" Why, I think, Mrs. Bridge, that if the 
possession of a footman be included in your 
definition of gentility, you must necessarily 
infbr that no one can (as you so well express 
it) ' move in the rank of gentry ' who keeps only 
maid-servants." 

" There, I told you so," cried Mrs. Bridge, 
triumphantly ; " I was quite sure Mr. Bampton 
would agree with me. We naturally take the 
same views of things, you see, belonging to 
county fSamUies as we both do." 

Her opponent in the argument, though she 
saw there was some mystification in Charles's 
reply, was afraid to continue the discussion, 
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iest she might be supposed to have some per- 
gonal interest in the result. Ajid so the sub- 
ject dropped. 

The next morning, shortly after breakfast, 
Dr. WiUiams called on Charles, in fulfilment of 
his promise. They visited together cotton mills, 
calico-printing factories, and the other great 
establishments which have made Cottonham 
the mart of Europe, and one of the wonders of 
the world. At every place they came to, Charles 
saw fresh reason to rejoice that he had gained 
the services of such a guide. For not only did 
the companionship of a man so universally 
resjpected secure him the greatest attention, 
but he found that he should have passed over 
without comprehension half the most curious 
and delicate contrivances of the machinery exhi- 
bited to him, had they not been pointed out and 
explarued to him by his friend. 

One of the sights which struck Charles most 
was the vast tide of working people, men and 
women, which rushed suddenly through the 
streets at the hour of dinner. Pouring from a 
thousand factories at the same moment, the 
living stream swept along; and for a few 
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minutes it was impossible to eantend stgaimA 
it without being carried away. Charles took 
shelter under the portico of a church, and stood 
gazing upon the passing multitude with a me- 
lancholy iaterest. 

" How strauge it is/' he exclaimed, " to 
think that each atom of that living torrent is a 
separate human soul ; and to feel so near them 
aU, and yet so distant, as they hurry by, and 
you are brought into momentary contact witii 
them once in an eternity. It almost makes 
me sad to lose sight of them all for ever in 
this way; ai^d one camiot help wishing that 
one could arrest an individual or two in their 
passage, and get from them a narrative of their 
history, and, still more, the key to their inr 
ward life, their sentiments and speculations, 
from which one seems as much shut out as if 
one dwelt in another planet." 

"If you knew as much of them as I. do," 
said the doctor, "your sentimental curiosity 
would be changed iato a sadness fax more 
painful and hopeless." 

"Do you mean then," said Charles, "that 
they have much of physical suffering to endure ? 
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They certaiiily look an ill-made and stunted 
set of people; but I liad hoped the large 
amount oi their wages must secure them at 
least plenty of food and clothing.'' 

*^ They often do suflfer, no doulbt," answered 
Dr. WiUiams, "in hard times and in strikes, 
but it was not that which I meant. I was 
'thinking of their low moral condition. It is 
that which makes me melancholy wheneyer I 
gaze upon the yast flood of human life that has 
jtwt poured past us; which might better be 
c^ed' a vast cloaca of human wretchedness 
htnrrying to the unknown. Aware as I am 
how little happiness and how little goodness 
there is^ amoi;ig all that great multitude ; know- 
ixiig how their own faiilts, and the faults of 
their superiors, rob them of the peace and 
comfort that might be theirs, and destroy the 
seeds of virtue in the hearts of their children, 
I can almost realise the feelings of Dante, as 
he looked at the long procession of lost souls 
flowing on over the precipice into the gulf. 
I am tempted to exclaim — 

' The world is out of joint. wretched spite, 
That eyer I was bom to set it right !' 
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But come — ^the streets are clear enough now — 
let us go on with our walk. It is idle to- 
stand here moralising upon evils which w^ 
cannot remedy." 

"I should like to ask you," said Charles, 
" to what you attribute all these evils and 
miseries; for you seem to say they are not 
inevitable. I suppose want of education is the^ 
great cause^ is it not ?" 

" No doubt, want of education (if you user 
the word in its highest sense) has a great deal 
to do with it. But if you mean that the moral 
condition of the working classes would be re- 
generated by more knowledge of reading,, 
writing, and ciphering, I greatly doubt it* 
At least, in my professional experience among 
the poor, which has been pretty large, I have 
not found knowledge (such half-knowledge as 
they have time to gain) any panacea for the. 
maladies of their social state ; nay, i,t does not 
even save them from drunkenness and bes- 
tiality." 

"But what then," said Charles, "are the 
causes of their errors, if ignorance be not suffi«^ 
dent to explain them ? " 
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" If you mean to ask what I think the 
secondary causes, I should say, first, that want 
of self-restraint, or rather that grovelling self- 
ishness, which sends the men in thousands to 
seek their pleasure at the spirit-shops and pot- 
houses, while their wives and children are left 
in dirt and dreariness at home. Then there is 
the want of kindliness between rich and poor, 
which cuts them off from each other^s sympa- 
thy, leading the rich to ignore their responsi- 
bility towards their * hands ^ (as they call 
them), and leading the poor to hate and envy 
their employers. Then again another source 
of evil is the want of proper dwelling-houses, 
and the neglect of requisite arrangements at 
the fiw^tories, which render impossible among 
the work-people not merely the refinements 
of civilised life, but even those common de- 
cencies which cannot be violated without out- 
raging humanity. And, lastly, I should trace 
a great deal of the mischief to the want of 
innocent popular amusements, and due space 
for their enjoyment." 

"But you said, sir," observed Charles, "that 
these are only the secondary causes of the evils 
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you lament WJiat do you consider the first 
cause ?" 

" The first cause of all our sodlal eyils is the 
same," replied the doctor, " the want of faili 
in Christ; but that is too large and grave a 
subject for us to discuss in a desultory talk 
like this — and here we are at Messrs. Scawby^s 
mauufactory, whi<^ has some of the most 
curious and interesting machinery of any ia 
Cottonham." 

As he spoke, he i^ang at the door of a large 
building, and Charles and his guide were 
ushered into the office of the proprietors, 
^ey were received by Mr. Scawby himself, 
a. shrciwd but dingy-looking man, who ygm 
very civil to Dr. Williams, but looked ms» 
piciously on Charles. When the doctor asked 
permission for his friend to see the. manufac- 
tory, Mr. Scawby hesitated for a moment. 

^^Tou are quite sure, doctor, that Mr. 
Bamptpn is nothing in the screw line?" he 
said. 

Charles laughed, and assured him that he 
was quite innocent of rivalry, and entirely 
unconnected with business. 
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^^ I beg your pardon, sir^" said Mr, Scawby^ 
"for seeming to entertaia b suspickai; but 
leally our mHehinfery is so toften^'piialed' by 
our rivals, that we are' obliged td be ^Tory 
eautious,'^ . /• r 

After this doubt had been satisfied; tti^jf^ 
Wete shown over' ^e establishment, which 
oontained some newly-^patented mechanism of 
great ingenuity;' Whfen thiey Quitted tii^ 
building, Charles expressed his amusement srt 
ffie preliminary inten'o^tion^ to irhich^'hi^ hald^ 
been subjected. '- 

" Your questioner, at all Events," sdld Dr. 
Williams, "coUld not haVe difedaimed the 
idiputation of T)emg in ihe^ ^sdrev) Une^ eithei^ 
Kterally or metaphorically. He- is a thorough.* 
screw himself, dnd goes by the-ttame of Bcre^ 
Scawby, a sobriquet earned as mueh by H^ 
character as by his trdde. Did jrbu liotice 
ttat unfenced machinery in the great ^worit-^ 
shop, where the foreman warned you* not to 
stand too near the wheel? Well, not a year 
ago that wheel ' snatched ti^ an uhfortunate* 
workman who 'catne too dose, and before he 
dould be extricatcSd, it tore Mm literally 'linib^ 
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from limb. A whole basketful of his frag- 
ments were swept together for burial." 

"How disgustingly shocking!" exclaimed 
Charles, "and could not such accidents be 
prevented by putting barriers round the ma-» 
chinery ?*' 

" To be sure they could," replied Dr. Wil^ 
liams; "and Messrs. Scawby are bound by 
Act of Parliament to fence their machinery in 
that way. But it would cost money and take 
up room to do so, and, therefore, they let it 
alone." 

" But is there no penalty ?" asked Charles. 

" Yes, there is a penalty, but it is scarcely^ 
ever enforced ; no one likes to turn informer ;: 
and, besides, it is so small that the capitalists 
"here had rather risk it than make a certain 
sacrifice to avoid it." 

" And so human life is sacrificed that they 
may make a little larger profit ? " said 
Charles. 

" Just so. And that is only a fresh example 
of what I say. The want of Christian faith is. 
the source of all our miseries, except such a^ 
are in the nature of things inevitable. If. 
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Scawby believed his New Testament he would 
fence his machinery." 

"But surely/' said Charles, "it does not 
need faith in Christianity to make him do that. 
The natural impulses of benevolence would suf- 
fice, I should have thought." 

"But you forget, my dear sir, that the 
natural impulses of covetousness are stronger 
with most tradesmen than the natural impulses 
of benevolence. Ton must have a super- 
natural principle of action to keep men steadily 
benevolent, or steadily honest either, when- 
there is a strong temptation to be otherwise." 

" At all events," said Charles, turning away 
from this part of the subject (for he had na 
wish to disclose his sceptical opinions to Br* 
Williams), "you will, I hope, acknowledge 
that our great merchants and manufacturers, 
are honest ; indeed, the probity of a British 
merchant is proverbial." 

" Was — ^not iSy I am afiraid," answered the 
doctor. "It used to be enough that goods- 
were of British manufacture to ensure their 
genuineness; but now it is not so. On th& 
contrary, there is scarcely an article we export 
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which is not more or less depreciated in ihe 
world's market by doubts as to its being what 
it pretends to be. Even the British hardware 
is getting supplanted by the produce of Bel- 
gium or America, because our SheMeld tools 
won't stand half the work of those made by Otir 
foreign rivals. Then as to mercantile honesty, 
how many of our merchaaits do you suppose 
restrict their responsibilities within the hmit* 
of their capacity to pay? HOw many are 
trading on fictitious capital ? X6ok at the 
daily proceedings of the courts of bankrupteyj 
if you want evidence* of the' present code of 
commercial morality in such matters. And 
Idok, too, at the= flourishing ccmdition of hun- 
dreds of 'bankrupts, who, after ruining thoii* 
saMs, and after swearing that they have given 
u]p ev^thing to their creditors, 0Dntrive tol 
retire comfortably upon a handsome income^* 
which they have managed somehow or other to 
smuggle into settlement, out of the reach of the 
law.'' 

^^But surely," said Charles, ^*such scoun- 
drels are universally despised and cut?" 

^^ Nayj my dear sir, the case is so common' 
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that they axe fhcmglit no worse for it by their 
own claBs; and, if they keep wealth enough to 
give dinners, are visited as before. In fact, 
ihej seem unconscious of any shame in the 
matter. I will give you an illustration which 
came to my knowledge lately. A dressmaker 
who is an old patient of mine had just made 
up a handsome gown for the wife of an eminent 
manu&cturer, when he suddenly became 
bankrupt. The poor woman, who was a widow 
with a large family, had been ordered to put 
twenty pounds' worth of the richest point lace 
upon the dress, which she had, of course, to 
purchase herself. The very day she. sent it 

home to Mrs. , she heard of Mr. 's 

bankruptcy. She called that evening on her 
employer, and begged to be allowed to take 
back the point lace, for which (otherwise) she 
should get no payment, except by receiving her 
dividend of sixpence in the pound as one of the 
bankrupt's creditors. Will you believe it that 
the bankrupt's wife refused, and determined to 
keep the dress without paying for it, because, 
as being her personal wearing apparel, it was 
exempted from being surrendered to the 
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creditors ; so that she literally got it for six- 
pence in the pound upon its value. About a 
month afterwards I myself met her at a party 
flouncing, in this stolen point lace, amongst the 
finest of the fine." 

^'But such instances must surely be quite 
exceptional monstrosities," said Charles. 

"On the contrary, the exception is rather 
the other way. An honest bankruptcy is the 
rarest thing in the world. Then as to the 
general honesty of the lower class of tradesmen, 
you need only look at the universal adul- 
teration of food, in order to estimate it correctly. 
You must have heard of this ; but perhaps you 
are not aware that aU the common articles of 
consumption have been subjected to the test of 
scientific analysis lately, on a very extensive 
scale. And it has been found that, out of every 
tbirty sellers of food, twenty-nine grossly adul- 
terate the goods which they supply to the con- 
sumer. Thus the honest tradesmen are only 
one in thirty, or just about three per cent, of 
the whole. Depend upon it, my dear sir, a 
imiversal struggle for pelf is eating the heart 
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out of the nation, and we shall soon be rotten 
to the core." 

"But do you mean to say, sir," added 
Charles, " that there is no possible remedy for 
this state of things, except in making people 
believe what (as you seem to imply) they have 
ceased to believe ?" 

" I know of none other," said the doctor. 
" All classes of the community at present are 
wrapped up in sordid selfishness. As to the great 
proportion of commercial men whom I have 
known, I should say (if you will excuse a pro- 
fessional metaphor) that their soul is a mere 
gland for the secretion of lucre. They repu- 
diate aU responsibility towards those whom they 
employ, aud regard their fellow men as ma- 
chines for making money. Nay, I know 
instances where they facilitate the corruption 
of their workmen by advaucing money to the 
reckless and prodigal, in order to get them into 
their debt, and so under their power. Then the 
operatives, on the other hand, have lost all love 
and reverence for both God and man. Filled 
with envy, hatred, and malice towards their 
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employers, they ^e covetpusly the piles of gold 
which (as they fency) their naturar enemies are 
unjustly amassing out of the wages due to their 
toil. Their large earnings they waste on the 
momentary gratification of their brutal appe^ 
tites. Thus they make themselves wretched 
for the present, while they are hc^less for the 
future, and they die like the beasts that "perish. 
There remain the prof essional and the leisurely 
dasses, whose main employment is tJmt of 
pushing themselves upwards in society,- toady- 
ing their superiors and sUghting or. snubbing 
their inferiors. And as to the Benthamite 
philosophers, who find a panacea for all the 
maladies of mankind in lectures, musewus, 
useful knowledge, and " self-respect," they are 
the most sordid and selfish members of th^ 
whole community which they undertajie. to 
reform." 

^^ You draw a gloomy picture indeed," said 
Charles. " I cannot help hooping that it is top 
deeply coloured." 

"It is coloured by the experience . of fifty 
years," replied the doctor, " in which I have 
seen much of men, both among the rich and 
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poor ; and seen them too when pain and ap- 
pToaohing death liad stripped them of their 
disguise. I grant you that there are noble ex- 
ceptions to my general description. There are- 
manufacturers, like the Wilsons and Spottis- 
woodes, who live rather for their workmen 
than for themselves, and devote their time 
and substance to creating the happiness of 
their dependants, and sowing the seeds from 
which perhaps a new civilization may spring. 
But these men are Christians, and to make 
others like them you must substitute the wor- 
ship of Christ for the worship of Mammon. A 
Christian capitalist will feel himself a debtor to 
the souls and bodies of the labourers whom he 
employs. A Christian tradesman will not cheat 
his customers, but, like Budget, of Bristol (whose 
life I have just read), will dash to pieces the 
barrels of ' devil's dust' which his predecessors 
have employed to adulterate their groceries. 
A Christian workman wiU not envy his em- 
ployers, nor squander his children's bread 
in drink. A Christian gentleman will see 
in the leisure which God has given him an 
opportunity and a call to devote himself (as 
VOL. n. N 
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Lord Ashley did) to the regeneration of 
society. But, to produce such results as 
these — ^to triumph over natural selfishness — ^to 
induce a man to spend and be spent for those 
who can do nothing for him in return, you 
need the transforming power of those new 
affections which hitherto nothing but the faith 
of Christ has been known to create in the 
human heart." 

*' With such views, sir," said Charles, " you 
must be very hopeless as to the future pro- 
spects of society; considering how entirely the 
masses are now alienated from that faith which 
you believe to be the only possible foundation 
of virtue and happiness." 

^^No, I am not hopeless," said the doctor, 
"for I see elements of good at work which 
may in time suffice to leaven the whole mass ; 
and I know how small a grain may produce a 
mighty tree. I see, too, that the genuine 
Christians who exist are the salt of the earth. 
Besides, I firmly believe that greater is He 
that is with us than he that is against us. If 
I looked only to the spontaneous development 
of humanity, I should be hopeless iadeed. For 
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whsA could I tfaiea expect but a perpetual re* 
petition of the saQie dreary contest betwen. 
good and evil which has lasted since the world 
b^fan ? But I believe the words of Scripture ; 
and therefore I look for a certain and etenuA 
trixunph of good at last; and I see even in the 
struggles of nature against pain and death, and 
in^the sufferkig inflicted by sin itself, an uncon- 
mous prophecy of future victory." 

This conversation made a deep impression 
upcai Charles. It confirmed him in the view 
which recent events at Oxford had already led 
him to form, that religion, whether true in it- 
self or not, was a useful and almost iadispens- 
able antidote to the corruptions of the world. 
But the thoughts thus suggested to him had as 
yet too distant and speculative an interest to 
take lastkig possession of his mind. The con- 
dition of our great commercial and manufactur- 
ing communities he felt to be a most important 
inquiry, and laid it aside for future consider- 
ation. At present the needs and sorrows of 
the laborious poor had no personal connection 
with himself; and he shrank from a closer 
examination of them, with that natural repug- 
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nance which a sensitive mind feels towards the 
sight of suffering which it cannot cure or does 
not wish to tend. 

Two days afterwards he was on his way 
northwards, looking forward with eager in- 
terest to " fresh fields and pastures new ;" and 
as each pulsation of the engine carried him 
farther from the dingy mist of smoke which 
hung roimd Cottonham, he seemed to breathe 
a lighter atmosphere morally as well as physi- 
cally. The slight depression rapidly passed 
from his spirits; and the last remains of it 
were dissipated at once as he was whirled 
across the Lune, and caught the first transport- 
ing view of those serrated mountain peaks 
which enclose, the lakes of England. 
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CHAPTEE XV. 

THE " COUNTY FAMILT." 

The first visit to a mountaiii country, espe- 
cially if it be a country so beautiful as that of 
the lakes, is to a maa of Charles's temperament 
no unimportant epoch in life. In his case, too, 
it came at the very age when the mind is most 
capable of throwing itself with enthusiastic and 
imdivided emotion into the •enjoyment of 
natural beauty. "Well does Wordsworth de- 
scribe the sensations of a youth of twenty un- 
der such influences : — 

''Like a roe 
I l)OTmded o'er the mountains, by the sides 
Of the deep riyers and the lonely streams, 
Whereyer nature led; — for nature then 
To me was all in all ; — I cannot paint 
What then I was. The sounding cataract 
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Haunted me like a passion ; the tall rock. 
The mountain, and the deep and gloomy wood. 
Their colours, and their forms^ were then to me 
An appetite ; a feeling and a love, 
That had no need of a remoter charm 
Unborrowed from the eye." 

We need not wonder, tlierefore, if " the still 
sad music of humanity" which had fallen on 
his ear at Cottonham, soon ceased to vibrate in 
his heart. In fact, he gave himself wholly to 
the keen transports of a new passion, a& he 
wandered among glens and waterfalls in all the 
luxury of loneliness. For Archer had not yet 
arrived, so that Charles revelled in a solitude 
which he felt to* harmonise far better with his 
high wrought* feelings than even the most 
sympathising companionship could have done;:- 

The weather too was lovely, the summer in 
its first gorgeous prime, the hedges pink with 
wild roses, and the darkest ravines gleaming 
with foxgloves and harebells. Thus Charles 
spent a week, perhaps the most delicious week 
of his life. 

On the eighth day he was joined by Archer, 
whose coining at 'first annoyed him. But he 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



THE " 0OT7OTY EAMILT." 183 

soon found that Archer was no despicable com- 
panion in that mountain region ; for he was so 
thoroughly acquainted with it, that he was 
able to guide his Mend to many a romantic 
nook among the hills, which, without such 
assistance, he would never have discovered. 
Nor was the elder tourist incapable of appre- 
ciating the beauties of scenery. They never, 
indeed, stirred his soul, or brought tears to 
his eyes, as they often did to those of Charles ; 
but Archer was a good draughtsman, and had 
something of an artist's eye for landscape ; so 
that he made a skilful cicerone to a hunter 
after the picturesque, and, on the whole, 
Charles endured his companionship better than 
he had at first expected. 

"While he was thus wandering from lake to 
lake and from mountain to moimtain, in that 
narrow circuit which contains within a circum- 
fearence of fifty miles such iofinite variety of 
loveliness, — Charles received at intervals the 
following letters from Clara : — 

(Letter 1.) 
" My dearest Charles, — ^Your rapturous de- 
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Bcription of the glories of your sunset oyer the 
mountains of Windermere tempted me to enTy. 
I reeeiyed it in the midst of a most colourless 
existence, for Emily and my brother-in-law are 
neither of them liyely companions : indeed, 
Emily neyer had much liyeliness in her compo- 
sition, and now she has sunk into the^most 
sober of matrons. Her little girl, too, is so 
stiff and prim that I cannot take a fancy to 
her ; and she is always so finely dressed, that 
a good childish game of romps is impossible, 
for fear of spoiling her frock. Mrs. Smeythe, 
senior, as you must have perceived, is the pro- 
siest of her sex, and seems to have never suffered 
her ideas to stray beyond the calicoes and 
counting-houses among which she was bred. 

" You ask me how I spend my time. Well, 
let me see. After breakfast, as soon as Emily 
has accomplished the all-importaat task of 
ordering dinner, she and her mother-in-law 
sit down to worsted-work. Then for three 
mortal hours the lapse of time is marked 
by the same dull sounds of the needle going 
in and the worsted coming out — seldom en- 
livened by a remark, never by conversation. 
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The voices of the doves which they keep in the 
hall are admirably in character with the scene ; 
and the drowsy monotony of their cooing would 
certainly send me to sleep, only that unluckily 
I never can sleep in the day-time. ^ But why 
not read ?' you will say. Why, because there 
are no books in the house except Debrett's 
Peerage, which I have been compelled to study, 
in self-defence, till I know the arms and mot- 
toes of at least half the House of Lords. It is 
at such times as these, when one has nothing 
to do but think, that I feel tempted to indulge 
in gloomy reflections upon the lot of woman- 
hood. I long for some real objects and occu- 
pations upon which I might spend my energy, 
instead of frittering away my time in purpose- 
less visits and listless gossip. Men, if they 
have any worth within their souls, can always 
find some worthy task to live for ; but what 
can a woman do ? And if she is tempted, as 
so many are, to make an uncongenial marriage 
for the sake of escaping from the tedium of 
maiden idleness, her last state is too often worse 
than her first. And, after all, what a lame 
and impotent conclusion is it to be forced, for 
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lack of all noUer objee^ to betake onedelf to 
that which men eoBgidor the highest Lot.o£ wor 
meoi — Ho suckle fools and chronicle sxoall beer!' 
Suoh are the meditatioiis in which I indulge^ 
while I turn over the pages of the PeeragGj or 
pretend to hem a MQ^ which I ke^ iu my. bag 
as a defence against worsted work, 
. ^'^ At last lunoheon comes to interrupt the mor 
Hotony of the moming; and a welcome meal it 
is, although somewhat spoilt by the circum- 
stance that it is also our little niece's dinuer^ 
and that one is doomed to .listen for half au 
hour to a perpetual series of admonitions to the 
ehUd on her carriage and deportment, her mode 
of eating and. drinking, and her management 
of knife, fork, and spoon, 

"In the afternoon we either drive out to make 
ealls, or stay at home to receive them* . You 
know how often we have agreed upon the in«« 
tolerable folly of wasting one's time in this 
most tedious, operation-^how often we have 
wondered that people should go on boring 
themselves and their acquaintances by visits 
which, are equally tedious and insipid to the 
giver and the receiver— -how often we hav4l 
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urged upon out Mendfi to set an example <tf 
sensible reform, by sending ti^eir oards thxougib. 
the post as a substitute for the ridieulons .fw<» 
mality of a mormng call. Yet I dedare th^t 
here I am actually glad to take my share .in 
this hitherto detested ^nployment, and find 
the time thus spent less dull than the rest of 
the day. To be sure, this may be partly aa- 
counted for by the extraordinary specimens of 
charact^ which exhibit themselves upon th© 
stage for my gratification. I feel that I am 
studying human nature imder a new phase, in 
which I find mudi to wonder at, though , but 
little to admire. 

"One thing strikes me yery much. I h;^ 
always heard of Cottonham as the most demo- 
cratic place in England; but, from the con,- 
versation of the natives, I should judge it to 
be the metropolis of the most exclusive oligazy 
jchy. The favourite epithet of commendation 
is the term ^ Aristocratic,' an adjective which 
I hear daily and almost hourly in conjunction 
with every sprt of substantive — ^Mrs. A's maa- 
ners are aristocratic; Mrs. B's millinery is 
.aristocoratic ; Mr. O's pine-apples ara aristo- 
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cratic ; Mr. D's footmen are aristocratic ; Mrs. 
E's barouche is aristocratic ; Mrs. F's baby is 
aristocratic. Then every one exhibits the most 
servile deference for rank. Anything like a 
title elicits absolute prostration. Even here- 
ditary property, without title, secures for its 
owner the worship of these parvenus, who seem 
to admire most whatever least implies personal 
worth in the possessor. Thus the neighbouring 
squires are actually looked up to as demigods* 
You remember how we laughed at that odious 
Mrs. Bridge (whom we met here the first even- 
ing), and fancied that the adoration of 'county 
families^ was a peculiar monomania of her own. 
But I assure you that her estimate of their im- 
portance is quite in accordance with the imi- 
versal voice of Cottonham. For example, I 
was present yesterday at a grave discussion 
between Emily and another matron on the 
qualities of a monthly nurse. After discussing 
her merits, they proceeded to her terms. The 
visitor understood that she charged five guineas 
for attendance ; Emily thought she had heard 
that Mrs. Bridge had given ten. 

^^ ^ Oh, of course,' replied the other, ^ she is 
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paid ten by the county femilies, and five by 
otbers.' 

"^But do you mean/ said I, ^that the 
county families pay twice as much to a monthly 
nurse as the town families V 

" * Certainly they do/ answered the lady ; 
^ of course, you know, they must pay for their 
position.' 

"Another phenomenon which surprises me is 
the extraordinary reverence of these people for 
London, and every thing and person belonging 
to it. In the country, you know, we are rather 
inclined to look down upon a cockney; and 
even at Summerham I never heard any defer- 
ence expressed for the opinions of the Lon- 
doners. But at Cottonham the ways and man- 
ners of the metropolis are held as authoritative 
as those of Paris in the French provinces, 
\ " ^That is always done in London,' is a con- 
clusive argument, which renders doubt absurd 
and dissent ridiculous. To take a house in 
London is the highest aspiration of the success- 
ful mill-owner when he is able to retire from 
business. Nay, I have heard of several Cot- 
tonham girls, daughters of wealthy people here^ 
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ndio aetually refiined to he married from tiieir 
father's house, and insisted upon going to stay 
with relatives in L(mdon, in order timt they 
imght he married at St* George's, Haaover 
Square : — ^ It was so much more aristoorsrf^ic, 
you know, to be married at St. George's.' 

" Of course those who are able to spend part 
of ^the season' in London are the objects of 
universal envy, and assume proportionate airs 
of self-importance. Mrs. Bridge is tiia only 
one of this class whom I have met, and I heard 
her dilating yesterday on the enormous social 
advantages which she derived fix)m this annual 
migration. 

" ^ I can assure you,' she said, ' that in the 
chapel which we attend in Belgravia, there are 
more earls' daughters than commoners among 
the pewAolders.' 

^^ I ought not to forget to tell you that the 
monotony of our existence was varied kst Wed- 
nesday by a wedding breakfast, i which, we 
attended^ at the house of one of the riehest 
mianu&cturers of the town* The peq[>le all 
beloii^d'to the same class; in &ct, the ceon- 
pany wbb thoroughly ^aott0n^oarafo'c, to iosck iObeir 
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own favourite terminatian. But the only thing 
much out of the common way was^ that the 
hedth of the bride and bridegroom was pro- 
posed ^ to be drunk with musical cheers.' What 
this could mean I could not imagine, but it was 
soon explained by the result. The ^musical 
cheers ' <}onflisted in a kind of lyrical effusion, 
sung by all the company in concert, as follows : 

' Here's a health to the bride and bridegroom, 
Hip, hip, hurrah! 

For they're a handsome young couple, 

For they're a wealthy young couple, 

For they're a jolly young couple, 

Hip, hip, hurrah ! ' 

^^ I am now writing in my room, ready 
dressed for dinner, which will shortly be an- 
nounced. As there were dinner parties here on 
the two days you stayed, you cannot realise the 
terrific dulness of our fiamily party. Mr. 
Smeythe (as you know) is equal to no nearer 
approach to conversation than a remark upon 
the weather, His mother is much like him ; 
and Emily has been long enough in the faDooly 
to learn their taciturnity, as any on,e must after 
liYing with them fo2> six months. I^ow and 
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then I try to get up a little talk, by asking a 
question about the news of the day, or affeeting 
an interest in the price of North Western Eail- 
way shares. But I only get an answer as 
laconic as is consistent with ciyility, and then 
the same flat silence succeeds. This is only 
broken by old Mrs. Smeythe's monologues with 
her fat lapdog, who is heard puffing and 
wheezing in his basket at her feet. She ad- 
dresses him, in the most endearing tones, in 
the dialect adopted by silly mammas to their 
infaats — ^ Had oor dinner, 'ittle doggy-poggy ?' 
' Hasn't it had its 'ittle dinner ?' ' Shouldn't 
4ttle darling like another bony-pony ?' and so 
forth, till I feel quite sick with weariness and 
disgust 

" I am growing so tired of this sort of vege- 
tation, that I have actually accepted an invi- 
tation from Mrs. Bridge to spend a few days 
with her at 'Bridge's Park.' She has paid 
great attention to me, on the ground (as she 
says) that ^ members of county families ought 
to make friends together.' She had learnt from 
Emily that I had been much disgusted with both 
the extreme theological parties at Summerham ; 
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and she promises me that if I will come and 
stay with her, I shall see a specimen of the 
really sound and moderate dergy of the Church 
of England, in the rector of her parish : ^ A 
divine of the good old orthodox school, I assure 
you, Miss Bampton ; none of the new-fangled 
extrayagances go down with him; there is 
nothing he hates so much as enthusiasm. I am 
sure you cannot fail to like him.' I need not. 
tell you that I greatly doubt the last predic- 
tion ; but I feel curious to see this (to me) new 
style of clerical character. Besides which, a- 
few days at Bridge's Park cannot feil to add to 
my knowledge of the eccentricities of human 
nature. So I have promised to go there to- 
morrow. 

** But there is the dinner-bell, so I must stop. 
Good bye, dearest brother ; take care of your 
health, and don't over-fatigue yourseK with all 
these mountain scrambles. 

" Your own sister, 

(Letter 2.) 
" Bridge's Park, Wednesday. 
" My dearest* Charles, — I have now been 
VOL. n. 
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two days at Bridge's Park, and have certaiiily 
found in it more amusement, though at Ihe 
same time more causes of disgust, than at 
Smeytheville Lodge. Moreover, I have made 
acquaintance with Mrs. Bridge's pattern cler- 
gyman, and being abeady pretty well acquainted 
with the two extreme parties in the church, if 
he is a fair specimen of the middle party, I can 
only say that I am sorry for the church. 

^^He is a man of about sixty-five, but still 
hale and hearty, with a florid complexion and 
portly figure. He was the nephew of a bishop, 
whose elevation to the bench took place in tbe 
palmy days of Pitt; and he got his present 
living (a richly endowed rectory) from his 
uncle as soon as he was old enough to be 
ordained. To this was soon added a stall in 
the cathedral, and subsequently a second rec- 
tory. Mrs. Bridge tells me that the rector's 
ecclesiastical income from these united prefer- 
ments amounts to two thousand a-year. I was 
therefore the less surprised to hear bim denouno- 
ingthe church reformers as 'atheistical dogs,' and 
condemning the recent legislation by which 
pluralities are made illegal, as 'a pro&ne and 
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scandalous interfei^nce with the rights of eccle- 
sislstical patronage.' He added that such inno^ 
rations would henceforward render it out of the 
question for any man of family and education 
to take orders. I could not help thinking that 
tiie new system could hardly bring forward mea 
of lower family and education than himself, to 
judge by appearances. 

' *^ Mrs. Bridge introduced me to this exem- 
plary divine as a young lady who disliked reli- 
gious fanaticism, and had been disgusted by the 
extrayaganceof both the extreme parties which, 
as he knew, divided Bummerham between tihtem^^ 
He smiled graciously upon me, on hearing thisj 
account, and ^ was glad to find a^ny young lady 
who disliked enthusiasm ; most young persons 
were so carried away by popular preachers, or 
fascinated by the frivolous ceremonials of 
tractarianism — there was no such thing as 
sensible religion now-a-days.' 

"By way of something to say, and for the 
sake of hearing his answer, I asked him. his 
opinion of the ' Tmcts for the Times.' He replied 
that he was much too busy a man to have time 
for theological studies^ 
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" ^ In feet,' he said, ^ I have no time for 
reading anything now; I find it very hard 
work even to getthroughthe "John Bull," which 
is the only newspaper I take ; and I make it a 
principle never to get any new books ; I really 
haven't leisure for it with all the business I 
have to do.' 

" I supposed from this that he was occupied 
all day long in parochial cares, though he cer- 
tainly doesn't look like a laborious evangeliser 
of the masses ; but I found on inquiry that he 
never goes near a parishioner, his curates doing 
all that sort of work; the ^business' which 
occupies him is farming the glebe and fly- 
fishing, the only two pursuits in which he takes 
the slightest iuterest, for he is too stupid even 
to read a novel. 

"We dined at the rectory yesterday, and 
met a very dull party, consisting of a couple of 
squires and a curate, with the wives of the 
former and the sister of the latter. The con- 
versation turned mainly on agriculture and 
sporting, interspersed with a little politics. 
Nothing worth relating occurred, except the 
exceedingly irreverent way in which our host 
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«aid grace after dinner. He was in the middle 
of a story about some piscatory feat which he 
lad performed in the capture of a sahnon, 
when the cloth was removed, and he went on 
thus : ^ My line was almost run out, and by 
Jove, sir, — For what we have receivedy htm, hurrij 
hum — ^he got under the bank, and I had hard 
work to save my tackle from breaking.' Not 
a moment's pause separated the Christian 
thanksgiving from the appeal to Jupiter. I 
could not help thinking of Pope's universal 
prayer. 

" When we were in the drawing-room, after 
dinner, we discovered that the annual exami- 
nation of the parochial school was to take place 
next day, and Mrs. Bridge announced to the 
rector her intention of attending. 

" ^ Ah ! ' he said, ^ I suppose I must be there, 
too, and a horrid bore it is. For my part, you 
know, I think national education and all that 
Bort of thing is confounded humbug. I stood 
out against it as long as I could. But you see 
the dissenters got up a great school here, and 
tjarried off every one from the church, and 
then the new bishop made a fuss about it ; so at 
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hsk I waa farced to give in,, and aUow xo^ 
0anta.to get up a parish schooL'. . ... 

. ; " *And is it the govemmwt iospeotisr 
.who is. eonmig to*moixow to .e2;aBU]ie H,V 
afikedl. 

"^JSTo! confound ii^ noP said^the rector, 
,*Finiiiot going to. put.ngrwfi^hool nnder ,tb»t 
abominable Comnuttee of CbunciL Wbat hm- 
ness has the gov^iami^t^to intcaferi»,in mj 
maaagement. of my parish^ . with their. n^w- 
fengled schemes? No, it^s the diopeisw 
inspector who comes here — our Eural-Dean, in 
&ct^ who has got the bishop to give him a sort 
jof roying oonuoission to examine all Hie sphopi 
children in th& ,diocese. X dcxa't much libje 
laving him here, for he is somewhat of a bn^- 
body ; but after all he caa do me no hano, wd 
I don't want to quaa?el with the.bishQp.' . .> 

" Accordingly we drove. this morning to, the 
school, and have witnessed the examination* 
Wlien we arrived it had npt yet begun, but ^ 
children were all sittijig ready on thei?; bencl;^^, 
fipd eyeing eagerly a huge oolledion of .bwRS 
.which the curate had provided for the^m (to i» 
devoured after the ceremony), in ordor. .to 
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ensmre a large attendaace. In a few minutes 
the sound of wheels was heard; and the rector 
entered, ushering the diocesan examiner into 
the room. The latter was a pompous, fussy- 
looking little man, dressed in full can^Noicals, 
cassock, hood, and all, and preceded by the 
parish beadle, who carried his mace to add dig- 
nity to the ceremonial. The inspector took 
his place at the desk, and first made all the 
children say their catechism, a task in which 
•they acquitted themselves tolerably well. Then 
followed some questioning on divinity, in which 
they were less successful, I give you a few 
specimens as a sample of the more amusing 
answers : — 

^'Impeetor.^^ Wh&t is the Church? 

" Answer. — ^ A jdace full of pews, sir.' 

"Iwspecfon— j^What is the differ^ice between 
you and an irrational animal ?' 

" No answer. 

'^Inspector. — ^For instance, what is the dif- 
ference betwe^i you and a cow ?' 

^^ Answer (from a modest and intelligent little 
girl, after scane hesitation);^--* Petticoats, please, 
sir.' 
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- ^^Inspectar. — 'Why did the Jews slay the 
prophets ? ' 

" Answer. — * To get their money, I suppose, 
sir.' 

(This was a true Blankshire notion, wasn't 
it?) 

"I was also entertained with two answers 
in the examination upon natural philosophy aad 
geography:— 

^^ Inspector. — ' What is thunder ?' 

^^ Answer. — 'Please, sir, ain't it the devil 
swearing ? ' 

^^ Inspector. — ' What is a globe ?' 

" No answer. 

" Hete the rector could not resist the temp- 
tation to interfere, especially as he felt that this 
was a question quite within the grasp of his 
own geographical attainments; so he put the 
interrogatory into a new form, by asking — 

" ' Now, my boys, can't you tell me what 
part of a man is most like a globe ?' 

" ' Stomach, sir,' cried a smart little fellow, 
with a glance at the portly rotundity which 
protruded from below the rector's waistcoat. A 
universal titter followed, which drowned the 
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inspector's hasty explanation that the head was 
the globular part intended. 

^^Such were the salient features of the 
examination. The general result of it inclined 
me to concur in the view which the rector had 
expressed the night before, that the education 
of the poor (conducted as it is in his school) 
was pure humbug. The children had evidently 
learnt nothing whatever, except to say the 
catechism by rote. 

" By the bye, I had almost forgotten to teU 
you that our party here was increased, the 
day before yesterday, by the unexpected arrival 
from Ireland of the son and heir of the family, 
who is a comet in a cavalry regiment now 
serving in the sister island. Comet Bridge is 
not quite so provincial in manner and appear- 
ance as his mother and sisters, but he speaks 
with the same Cottonham twang — an accent 
which, of all others that I ever heard, is to my 
ear the most offensive. The very tone is reso- 
nant of vulgarity. It is very strange, too, 
how indelible it seems to be. These young 
Bridges have never lived at Cottonham, and 
though their great-grandfather was an attorney 
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£bere^ two g6nerati0D8 of tlie fiuoily have liyed 
as county squires; yet still one woxddknow 
their pedigree by their accentuation. You may 
«ay they inherit this £com their nu)ther, who 
was brought up there* But even their aunt, 
Miss Bridge, has something of the same tone, 
.though she prides herseK upon never having 
slept in Ciottonham all her life. 

"Vulgarity of mind they cannot help ia- 
heriting jfrom such a mother. To be sure, any- 
thing more preposterous and more disguatiQg 
than the pretentious airs of these people, I 
never witaessed. Pretentiousness is bad enou^ 
when one sees it in people who iave a real 
daim, from high rank, old descent^ or great 
success, to throk themselves somebodies ; but 
when it is exhibited by these empty-headed 
parvenus^ one has need of all one's good breed- 
ing to restrain oneself from openly showing the 
contempt one feels. 

" The most painfrd manilestation of . this 
innate vulgarity of mind is their open and 
.undisguised iosolenQe to those whom they cour 
(rider their inferiors, Mrs*. Bridge's manner to 
Iter governess, for instance, is «o outrageous 
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that it leally sometiines drivas me out of the 
room. When tilie poor thing is downgtwm, 
her mistress keeps up a running fire of inuea- 
does against her the whole.time ; not. attackuig 
her directly, so as to allow h/^ to defend herself, 
but talking at her in this kind of way — . 

^^ ^ Ellen, my dear (to one of the ohildieu), 
hold up your head, and don't stoop so. Ces- 
taioLy in a family where the goyemess did, her 
duty^ it would be impossible for any child. to 
lijaye such a slovenly carnage.' 

" Or, again— 

" ^ Mias Bampton, you will hardly believe it, 
but I was looking at Lucy's Erench e:«;ei:Gi0e 
to-day, and I found that she had mistake the 
genders of lune and soleU. I don't wond^ you 
look surprised ; of course such a thing could 
.not happen .to a girl of fourteen, wheroMthe 
governess understood her business.' 

^^I was much amused by a discussion be- 
tween Mrs. Bridge and h^ eldest daug^ter> .a 
girl of seventeen. She (Emma, I mean) ha4 
,be^ writing a note to her shoemaker, which 
^ft.lu^d. begun — ' Sir, I should be obliged, &c»' 
Her mother took up the note and looked at it* 
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"^My dear Emma,' she said, ^this is not 
the way to write to tradesmen ; you should not 
begin with sir.^ 

" ^ Why, mamma, how should I do it ?' 

" * WeU, my dear, that depends on whom 
you are writing to. If it is a very respectable 
tradesman, you may begin — " Mr. Smith, you 
will have the goodness to, &c." If only a small 
shopkeeper, it is enough to put — "Brown, 
send me, &c." Some people put everything in 
the third person, and begin with their own 
name, this way — "Mrs. Bridge will trouble 
Mr. Smith, &c. ;" but it is troublesome to keep 
this up through a long note, and one gets into 
the first person without intending it towards 
the end, so I never write that way. When I 
write to superior kind of people— to my soli- 
citor, for instance, — I put a " good" before his 
name, and begin — *-^ My good Mr. Stiggins, I 
beg that you will, &o.;" because, of course, 
you know, one can't "dear sir" that kind of 
people.' 

"This preposterous assumption of superiority 
is joined with a deference towards rank more 
servile, if possible, than that which I de- 
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scribed in my last letter as reigning at Cot- 
tonham. 

"I really believe there is not one of the 
Bridges who could maintain any principle or 
opinion in opposition to the views of even the 
humblest scion of the peerage. As a specimen 
of this, I must tell you that young Mr. Bridge 
brought here with him a Mr. Clanham, a bro- 
ther officer of his own, the son of that disre- 
putable man, Lord Clanbury. Mr. Clanham 
was on his way to Scotland for grouse shooting, 
and only stopped here one night; coming, I 
suppose, because he found it pleasanter than 
sleeping at the hotel at Cottonham. The wor- 
ship he received during the evening was that 
fervent kind of adoration paid by the Chinese 
to their emperor, or by the tea-drinking ladies 
of Summerham to Mr. Moony. He took it all 
with great coolness, and behaved altogether 
with an impudent nonchalance which was not 
to be excused even by the absurdity of the 
Bridges ; talking the most thorough regimental 
slang before us women, and walking out into 
the verandah in front of the drawing-room win- 
dow after tea to smoke a cigar. Next day 
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when he was gone, they were aU praising hi» 
^ease of manner,' ^perfectly high breeding,* and' 
so on. ^ Observing my silence, I suppose, Mrs. 
Bridge asked me whether I had not* been 
Equally struck with his ^'aristocratic' bearing. 
I replied that I had certainly beeit strudc, but* 
in the opposite way ; for that I thought him 
the most low-bred officer whom I had ever en- 
countered. Every one looked consternation at 
my audacity ; and Mrs. Bridge gave titteraiice 
t6 the universal sentiment, by exclaiming — 

'^^LoW'hredt My dear Miss Bampton, you 
surely' are not aware that he is an honoufahU? 

*^But I have written you! a Tohime, "tvhich 
you will never find time to rfead in the midst 
of yout mountain wanderings. Mind you 
biim it at once ; for I am not sure it is right to 
retail stories about folk who ate exer6ising' 
hospitality towards me, nor would I to any 
oiie but you;- but I con^der yoti, my twin 
brother, as simply 'thy secohd self; Good bye, 
dfearest brother. .» .' 

^^ Tour own' sister, '- 
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(Letter 8.) 
" Smeytheville Lodge, Friday. 

"My dearest Charles, — ^You will be ffdr^ 
prised to hear from me again to-day after 
so long a letter from me the day before 
yesterday. And you will also perceive, from 
my date, that I have suddenly changed my 
abode. And not without reason, as you ishall 
hear. 

" In the first place, I must explain (what I 
did not think worth mentioning in my last) 
that Comet Bridge, silly young puppy as he is, 
thought fit to pay me very marked attentions; 
I treated him with extreme coldness, aad any 
man of sense must have perceived my con- 
tempt for him in my mamier. But he had no 
sense, and persevered ; and his attentions were 
of a kind which I could not absolutely repel 
without making a fass which he was not worthy 
and which would have seemed to give a eonse*' 
quence to his folly which it certainly did not 
merit, especially as I was only going to stay 
three days longer at the house. 

" Well, just after breakfast this morning, 
Mrs. Bridge asked me if I would come into' 
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her boudoir for a few minutes, as she wanted 
to have some private conversation with me. I 
was puzzled by the invitation, and could not 
conceive what she could have to say to me. 
She began, — 

" * I am very anxious, my dear Miss Bamp- 
ton, to have an explanation with you about 
my son's prospects.' 

"^With me, Mrs. Bridge?' I exclaimed, 
'surely I cannot be competent to give you 
any advice upon the subject.' 

"^I was not going to ask for your ad- 
vice. Miss Bampton ; but I think it necessary 
to give you some information.' 

"On hearing her say this, it flashed upon me 
that she must be in her son's confidence ; and 
I supposed that she had been employed by 
him as a mediatrix, and that she was either 
going to sound my inclinations, or to make a 
formal proposal for a family alliance. I need 
not tell you my disgust at such an idea. 
However, I let her go on without interruption. 

" * You ought to know,' she continued, 
* Frederick has been left by his poor father 
entirely dependent upon me ; for the estate is 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



THE " OOXJOTT PAMILT." 209 

settled on ma dniix^ my life^ and so is mf 
own, fortune* And as I am bound to pro^ 
vide 'for the younger children^ I can only 
afford to make Fred a yery small allowance 
in comparison with his uank and positicm. 
Ukerefoire. it Jis quite impossible ,that he should 
think of tnara?ying any one at prelsent, ec$:cept 
a lady of independent fortune. And a match 
of tiiat kind is what I hope to secure for 
Mm/ 

^^ ^ I fear,' said I (for I was more amused 
tiian angry at the impertinence implied), ^I 
fear that I can scarcely help you in that ob- 
ject; I should think your Cottonham friends 
would be more likely to assist you.' 

" ^ Ifo, Miss Bampton, I dare say you can't 
help me, but (eicnse'my plainness) you may 
hinder me. You must not think me so blind 
as not to. have observed Fred's attentions to 
you. And, after what I have said, I:*a«i . sure 
you: will see '^^hie propriety of discourftging th^m 
more decidedl]^.! '? '^^ >'• c' •. • 

" Of course I did not«<»ndesofend to answeJr 
this, but simply rang the bell and sent fdr my 
maid. When she appeared, I said quietly, 

VOL. n. P 
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^ Sophy, I have received intelligence this 
morning which obliges me to return to my 
sister's at once. You will therefore send for a 
fly, to be at the door in an hour, and pack up 
my things immediately.' With these words I 
lefk the room, without noticing Mrs. Bridge's 
entreaties that I would not ^take it so seri- 
ously ; ' she ^ had only meant just to give me a 
hint ; ' she ^ had meant to act quite in a 
friendly spirit, aad for my own sake;' she 
* should be so distressed if anythiag she had 
said occasioned any discomfort between the 
femilies ;' and so on, till I was out of hearing. 

"When the fly was^at the door, I went to. 
her boudoir to wist her a formal goodbye, for 
she really is not worth quarrelling with. By 
that time she had contrived to work herself 
into a passion of tears, or at least the sem- 
blance of them. She again overwhelmed me 
with protestations of what she had meant and 
what she had not meant, amidst which I con- 
trived to make my escape, before her young 
hopeful came home from his ride. 

" After this, I am determined not to remain 
in this neighbourhood an hour longer than I 
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aaa help ; for, of course, that silly goose young 
Mr. Bridge will be coming over here and try- 
ing to see me ; and his mother is such a fool, 
that she will suppose I am tempting him to 
elope with me. At aU events, there will be 
a talk got up 6n the subject, and I don't choose 
to have my name talked of in. conjunction with 
that of such a creature ; at least, not while I 
am in daily intercourse with the talkers. 

" At the same time, I don't wish to give the 
matter importaace by mentioning it to mamma, 
who could not hold her tongue about it if she 
lieard it. Therefore I shall not go back to 
Summerham before the time originally fixed. 
But it happens that aunt Helen has just gone 
to the watercure establishment at Grasmere, 
which I believe is clo^ to Ambleside. There- 
fore you can come and take me to her without 
much interrupting your excursion. 

" Come, then, dearest Charles, at once, and 
deliver me from this odious place. Of course 
I have been obliged to tell Emily what has 
happened, aud she means to be very kind; 
but, unluckily, she cannot enter into my feel- 
ings on such subjects (indeed, if she could. 
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she w«uld never hat?e. mpmed Mr. Smeyth#), 
and theLr#)]?e sh^ is evidently inclined to. thii^ 
ih^t I mght be brought to listen tp yonng Mt. 
Bridge, and considers it would be rathi^ a 
good match, for me. This makes me ^ moie 
aoxious to escape. So come, without delay, to 
tho rescue, of 

"Tour own sister, 
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CHAPTEE X^. 



THE EKGAGEMENT. 



' In obedieiice to Clart^s stinimcknSj 'which he' 
rciceived at Kesmct, Oharlefe hadteiied back to * 
Oottohhfem, and escorted his'sidter thence to 
Giftfeiiiiere, where he consigned her to the guar- 
dianship of her faf otiiite atoit. 

' Thriatter was Mging at Dotifeh^ Hall, the' 
hydropathic iestablishment of Dr. Homburg, 
whfeh was situated in a l6vely spot upon *tKg' 
btW^fti^'of the lake'. She had selected St, n*frt 
fwjflnk any faith in the wbnder^wto*kmg powers^ 
of ' the water cirfiB, btrt bftcaufie She knew 
that she should find't3i*e pat^ Wj tetountaiit' 
scenery^ whdesoihd diet,' and comfortable Ibdg- * 
ing.-'- 

^ Clara wa^' enchtoted irith-the nook atoorig^ 
tlie^ inotmta&s^ into wMch^^ sKe ifcad -tiitur* 
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dropped, as it were from the skies. Her 
spirits rose to their most buoyant pitch, and 
she amused and delighted her aunt and brother 
by her graphic sketches of Cottonham, and by 
the comic account of her adventures at Bridge 
Park. 

The three relatives spent a very pleasant 
evening together, for Charles stopped a night 
at Douche Hall. He was a favourite with his 
aunt, though less intimate with her than her 
own nursling Clara. They talked over hifr 
mountain rambles, and many questions were 
asked about his companion, whom his aunt ex- 
pressed great curiosity to see. But Charles^ 
though he gave a high account of Archer's 
genius and agreeability, yet seemed to shrink 
from bringing him to Grasmere and introduce 
ing him to his friends. It was only to silence 
Miss Helen Bampton's urgent invitations that 
he at last gave a half promise, that before leav- 
ing the lake country he would come and spend 
a day with Archer at Douche Hall. 

When he went to Cottonham to fetch Clara, 
he had left his friend at Keswick, about to 
start on a geological exploration to Patterdale. 
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There Charles had promised to rejoin him, and 
from the banks of Ulleswater they were to as- 
cend Helvellyn together. 

Accordingly, he. left Grasmere on the day 
after his arrival ; crossed the wild and 
lonely pass of Erkdale; left the lake of 
Brotherswater . gleaming bright under the 
shadow of the scaurs above ; and reached the 
inn of Patterdale at sunset. There he 
found Archer, just returned from an excur- 
sion to Haweswater, turning out the mineral 
contents of his pockets upon the table ; for he 
was a dabbler in every kind of science which 
could be turned to profit, and was .always 
hoping to make a fortune by the discovery of a 
lead or copper mine on his property. Next 
morning they took a boat down the lake of 
Ulleswater, starting early enough to see the 
morning mists, in a flush of rose-colour from the 
sun-rise, gradually revealing the noble undula- 
ting masses of mountain which swell upwards 
from the lake towards the summit of Hel- 
vellyn. 

Having taken a few hours' row, and visited 
the pretty little waterfall of Airy Force, they 
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ifetumed to Petterdale ; but not mthout land*^ 
mg, from time to time at the meat romantic 
spots, where Charles insisted npon lying do^ 
ta baedi upon some snnny baaik, orto diieaiii 
alway half an hour under the shadow of an 
(Overhanging rock, while he gazed into the 
dear and sparkling depths below. It w^ not 
tii!erefore till the afternoon tihat &e twoeom- 
p»nions started for their ascent of Helt^ll}^. 
They sauntered siowly, for tiie heat of m 
At^st afternoon do^s not prom{]fte a^'tapid 
pace; and, m<!)reov^, in going up from »Patt^- 
dale, they w^e attacking HelveHyn by hfel' 
steepeist and least accessible approach. 6harl^, 
too^ though to all appearance . he had quite r&^ 
covered froitn the effects of his hemorrhage, and 
though *he beHeveKi himself in p^ect health;^ 
yet was oohsciouH of a difficidty in oKmibittg 
the steep ascents, whidi inclined him' to loitefft 
lazily; and he would often' make excuses for 
stepping to look back at the landscape, as each 
stQ) of their upward progress threw it into new 
points of view. Nor were there wanting .other 
jfetts for dawdling. Every new iffewar^ which 
he discoiv^ed Med him with liskpiui^et'nHd) 
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sl»M)fed to qtiote WordsWi^rth orer thie fixst 
moii!ataia*liedrtsease that Ml in his waj ; ]»d 
filled im pockets witii the snowy wool of thd 
maish^cotton ; and when Archer showed hixn 
the bbg-myrtle (which lie hatd never before 
mm)y he (kHdd not^satisfy himself with citush^' 
iog its Bxoniatic leaves* A litde fonntam^ 
^^hii^li hb difiooveir^d on their ascmt put hiift 
into etotasies, and' he sat down ta contemplate^ 
al leisure ^e tiny stream welling tip ^m its 
seciiret ^soarces, yrb^e he recited xts^ ^scriptiOfiT 
from^ his firi^urite poet 

. .- - . •!......-. 

" Here crowned with flowers 
The monntain infant to the sun springs forth 
- ♦' like human life from darkness.'' ' 

, •.-. . ' , . • > ■• f 

..At length, when they reached th«i foot 'Of- 
Kaohedikaan, ti^ sun^iwas hidden by the browr 
of Helvellyn, and the shadows of 'the pre<»nr 
pkes behind the Eed Tarn abeady fell far be^ 
yond the waters of the little lake, and almost ^ 
r#fa3lied halfway up the ascent of Striding-* 
eigi$^ Along tha.t knife-like edge between thai 
pirpc^fjoes (they clambered, more xiopidly, feri 
Ardier :urged hk loitering companieii mtioi &bi 
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fear that they would miss the sonset. As it 
was, they gained the summit of the mountain 
only just in time. The sun was rapidly sinking 
towards the Mull of Galloway, and in a minute 
more his orb had touched the brow of Skiddaw. 
Charles gazed in breathless delight at the gor- 
geous spectacle before him. Westwards he 
beheld the blue outline of Bowfell, Scawfell, 
and Langdale pikes cut out against the burn- 
ing sky, and the isolated crest of Black-combe 
projected against the glittering mirror of the 
Irish sea. He turned to look over the edge of 
.the precipice behind him and saw the tarn be- 
neath, dark with the richest purple ; while the 
hills of Yorkshire glowed violet with the re- 
flected tints. Far away in the southern dis- 
tance stretched the plains of Lancashire, 
whence here and there a faint wreath of smoke 
just marked the place of some commercial 
Babel, and gave the moral charm of contrast te 
the prospect. Charles thought of the manu- . 
facturing capital which he had lately left, its 
black chimneys, its dingy villas, its endless 
rows of dreary brick ; and the recollection of 
that prosaic uniformity of ugliness enhanced 
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his joy in the varied beauty of the laad-^ 
scape before him. 

Long he lingered to drink in from each 
quarter of the horizon its separate draught of 
loveliness ; nor would he quit the spot till the 
last gleam of crimson and emerald had £Eided 
from the sfcy, though Archer continued to 
press upon him the fact that they had a descent 
of three hours before them ; for it was their 
purpose to vary their return by skirting the 
head of Grysedale Tarn, and descending to- 
wards Fatterdale und^ the roots of Fairfield. 
When Charles at last yielded to the entreaties 
of his companion, it was an hour after sunset, 
and the outline of the more distant hills was 
melting away in the twilight. 

They got down the earlier swells of the 
mountain without difficulty or mistake ; but a& 
they approached the edge of the rocky basin, 
where Grysedale pass divides Fairfield from 
Helvellyn, in Archer^s anxiety to avoid the 
dangerous precipices on their left hand, he 
swerved too far to the right, without perceiv- 
ing his error. When they reached the final 
descent from the mountain to the pass, the 
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daylight completely failed them; and thougiii 
in August, at that latitude, it can haldly bo • 
sifid that any part of ^the night is totally dark, 
yet an evening mist irhioh norir settled on ike^ 
MQb rendered the obscurity imffiteielitta'' pre-- 
reixt tliem from sefeing above thre^^ yards bd^ 
ffire ft^tii. As they went ofi, the l&lope griw^ 
steeper a£nd mftrfe rugged, iWftd thfey'had to^ 
clamber do^^ ainbng broken ledgfe^^ of lx)cfc, 
^oh of whi'A 'became loftier anft'mc^^ A)S61^^ 
scdrpMthan its tiltedecess6rf'#M» the'daJ*^* 
nel^ liiade it impossible to seethe lidturd «f' 
the difficulties in front of theib.' '• ' 

Archer contrived at last to sc«aitfbleiitwm to^» 
Dfiore level ground, • Reside ai rapid ^fliotmtaiflfi 
stream, which told hidi that they ha* Yfeafehe*^ 
the bottoin 6f the^ ■ glen. H^^could n^t &ee his 
cbmpftnion, bnt shbtfted ib ^Wsa ' tfetft '^he^ 'h»4' 
gained t&fa jifrma^' aaid that- tlffi^^^ we» * ucwf^ 
safely ont 6t the scrape.' Charles called xmtr/ 
in reply, that he had got' entat%led amoiig thi^ 
r©6ks; and could neither getnp nor'dowit'j'aad'^ 
as 'h'fe'had puftrtied a c^se to ^ left of 
A!MJHei?^», the latter leould gitct' him no^ hdtpas: 
to the best path to foH0w.' ^ ^ • i*-^^ 
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His poBttiQii ymsj in fi^t, boUi perpLsxing 
aad daogeioiK. Sb had half dimbed^ half 

.alq^ped, to the point wh«re he stood, whioh was 
a naiTOW ledge of slate just broad enough for 
the foot to rest on. He yainly stramed his 

.^es to &tiiom that mmiky golf of mist whidi 
Idd &om him the depth below.- He groped 

, his way along the ledge on which he stood, 
first to the right and then to the leffc^ but in 
both directions it tapered away into nothing, 
and seemed to lose itself in a steep wall of 

. rock on either side. He tried to soramble up 
again, but could gain neither grasp nor foot- 

..ing in the rock down which he had slipped. 
To make things worse, he felt his presence of 
niind fidUng him, and began to experience that 

^peculiar sensation of nervous horror whidi 

. seizes on the brain under such circumstances. 

. After a painfal hesitation of some fidnutes 
he resolTcd to try the descent beneath him; 
.being eujoouraged by the near sound of Archer's 
voice, which proved ihat the bottom* of the 

.o^vine could uot be fax distant* There wae^ a 
bimch of heather growing' upon the shelf 
where, he stood ; by this he knelt, and after 
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ttscertaming by a pull that it was firmly rooted, 
he grasp^ it with both hands,, and let himself 
gently down over the cliflf below. Hanging at 
dfiill length, he sought a new resting-place for 
his feet, but in vain ; no Mendly ledge or hole 
-could he discover. His arms, meanwhile, were 
supporting the whole weight of his body, and 
must soon fail him. He strove to pull himself 
«ip again upon the shelf, but only exhausted 
his strength in vain. His wrists and shoulder- 
joints seem stretched upon the rack ; he can 
hold on no longer ; his hands relax their grasp 
upon the heather, and he falls helpless, clutch- 
ing at the face of the rock down which he 
tumbles. 

In less time than we have taken to describe 
it, he was at the bottom of the cliff, amongst a 
chaos of huge boulders and gravelly screes. 
The shock of the concussion had been violent and 
Btunning, yet he felt no distinct sense of pain 
till he attempted to rise ; then a pang of agony 
shot through his frame, and he sank back 
again upon the rocks with the consciousness 
that his leg was broken. 

His Mend, who had heard his fall, easily 
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made his way to him along the ravine, and ascer- 
tained the misfortune which had be&Uen him. 

But what was to be done ? Archer offered 
to carry him on his back down the glen, and 
began to lift him for the purpose ; but Charles's 
shriek of pain, when he was touched, showed 
that it would be impossible to move him 
without further assistance. Archer therefore 
made him drink a little brandy from his flask, 
xmd, promising to get help from the nearest 
shepherd's hut that he could find, hurried 
down the ravine as rapidly as the darkness of 
the night and inequality of the ground would 
allow. 

Charles was left in no very enviable position. 
His leg became more painful every moment, 
and the cold night air struck a chill into his 
Teins. The minutes seemed like hours as 
he lay longing for help, which did not come, 
^he first comfort which he received was from 
the rising of the moon, which took place about 
an hour before midnight. This enabled him to 
look at his watch, and thus to reduce the 
apparent endlessness of his waiting to its real 
dimensions. And even in the midst of his 
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aiifferio^ lie was soodiied hy watehing the 
beautiM efifedts of light aad shadow upou.the 
looks around Jiim as the moon rose faighet in 
the sky. 

At length he heard the welcome sound of 
Toiees in the glen below liim ; and ap he tffined 
his face upon its stony pillow in the direotion 
whenoe they came, he could distinguish kt the 
inoreasing moonlight three figures besides that 
of Archer. When they came up they proyed 
to be two shepherds and a boy, whom Archer 
had succeeded with some dij£culty in. knocking 
up at the first, cottage he xeached^ which was 
more than two miles down the glen. Th^ 
brought with them a sisraw mattress slung upon 
prc^nes, which made a very good extemporised 
litter* On this they lifted the wounded man 
as carefully and gently as they could, yet not 
.without giying him great pain. This was 
increased in an excruciating degree at eyexv^ 
jolt of his conyey^nee, Qaused by the roughness 
of the pathless rarine down. which they bore 
him. And as they slowly stepped along, a 
paiofdl recollection flashed upon his mind of 
one of the most distressing scenes of his child- 
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hood, when he had himself followed the 
litter of the schoolfellow whom he had acci- 
dently pushed down a cliff at Lyngford. 

He faintly asked, between his moans, where 
they were going. 

"To the public-house at Grasmere," they 
said ; that was the nearest place where he could 
get properly attended to. 

" Grasmere !" he cried, " why I thought we 
were going down into Patterdale. Is not this 
Grysedale ?" 

"No," they said, "Grysedale was t'other 
side of the fell." The young gentlemen had 
missed their road, and come down on the 
Grasmere side. 

Charles was overjoyed by the news ; he told 
his bearers that his aunt and sister were at 
Douche Hall, and begged them to carry him 
there without delay. Archer, to whom the 
fact of Bampton's relatives being in the neigh- 
bourhood had been hitherto unknown, ordered 
the bearers to obey Charles's directions. Ac- 
cordingly they turned aside from the village, 
and in due time deposited their burden at Dr. 
Homburg's door. Charles was sick and faint 
VOL. n. a 
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with anguish, but revived on arriving at his 
destination; for he rejoiced to find himself 
once more under the same roof with those he 
loved, sure of the tenderest care and most 
soothing sympathy. 

He had particularly desired that his aunt 
and sister should not be disturbed at such aa 
hour by tidings of his mischance; for he knew 
how much the shock would be lessened to them 
if the necessary surgical operations could be 
over before they heard of the accident. A 
messenger had been despatched to Ambleside 
by Archer for a surgeon, from the first cottage 
they passed, and the practitioner arrived in all 
haste soon after daybreak. 

He set Charles's leg and pronounced the 
fracture not dangerous, but desired that he 
should be kept perfectly still, and as free as 
possible from excitement, which might bring 
on fever — ^the only danger to be apprehended. 
This visit was over before the two Miss 
Bamptons heard of Charles's presence in the 
house; so that, with the intelligence of his mis- 
fortune, they received the comforting assurance 
that they had no cause for serious alarm. They 
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were of oonrse speedily at bis bedside, and 
thenceforward be wanted no tendance wbich 
the most affectionate nturses conld snpply. 

Arcber, who bad bis reasons for wishing to 
make acquaintance with the Miss Bamptons, 
took apartments for himself at Donche Hall, on 
the alleged ground of bis anxiety to watch 
over bis Mend's recovery. He was very at- 
tentive to the patient, and daily rode over to 
Ambleside to fetch him fruit from the market 
or novels from the library. Charles spoke of 
him to bis relations with much gratitude, not 
only for these assiduities, but for his judicious 
management and kind precautions on the night 
of bis accident. 

Thus Clara and aunt Helen were from the 
first prepossessed in bis favour, and this im- 
pression was confirmed by personal intercourse, 
for Archer had acquired in the army and at 
Oxford tbe manners of good society. His 
figure and face were strikingly handsome, al- 
though the latter was a little blemished on one 
side by the pistol wound which he bad received 
in his duel. His conversation, too, was fluent 
and pleasant, with words always at command ; 
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and he perfectly tinderstood the axt of adapting 
himself to his oompany. 

On his side he found this intercourse not 
less agreeahle. The wit and spirit of aunt 
Helen exactly suited him, for it hrought out 
his own powers in return, and displayed him 
(as he was quite aware) to the best advantage. 
He was also much struck by Clara's graceful 
liveliness and ready tact. Her beauty, too, 
quite took him by surprise. Indeed, hers was 
a face which could not be seen without admira- 
tion. The unusual contrast of her black hair 
and blue eyes attracted every one at first sight; 
and the quick changes which flitted over her 
countenance, from an expression of arch hu- 
mour to one of thoughtful melancholy, rivetted 
the attention. It should be added that her 
figure no longer impaired this favourable im? 
pression as it once had done. That curvature 
of the spine, which had in her early youth 
given a painftd appearance of ill health and 
even of disease, was now subdued. She had 
cured it by her perseverance in wearing, from 
her seventeenth to her nineteenth year, an ap- 
paratus of steel constructed for the purpose of 
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correcting the defect ; and the energy of her 
character had shown itself in unflinchingly 
endtiring the pain which this machine inflicted 
for many months, till it had produced the 
desired efltect. 

Archer's first interview with her was on the 
morning of the accident, when he had sent to 
ask permission to see Miss Helen Bampton, as 
the bearer of a message from her nephew. 
Both the ladies were just come downstairs, 
and Clara looked particularly charming, in a 
simple dress of brown holland, trimmed with 
blue riband, which matched the colour of her 
eyes. 

Archer had an opportunity of noticing the 
changes in her look and manner, from the first 
graceM courtesy with which she received her 
' brother's friend, to the eager glance of alarm, 
and the trembling anxiety which succeeded as 
he gently broke the truth. 

His admiration was powerfully excited, and 
the idea which he had previously entertained 
that it might very possibly be worth his while 
to pay his addresses to Miss Bampton, was 
turned from that moment into a fixed determi- 
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nation to call the lovely creature before him 
his own. 

We have before mentioned that he had as- 
certained the critical state of Charles's health 
from his medical attendants; and although, for 
the present, the symptoms of pulmonary disease 
had vanished, yet Archer was not deceived by 
appearances. He had studied medicine suffi- 
ciently to know that consumption is an incu- 
rable complaint, and that hemorrhage is one of 
its most fotal signs. 

From the opinions of the doctors he was 
convinced that Charles had, at the most, only 
a few years of life before him. But in the 
event of his death, his two sisters would be 
coheiresses of the family property, and conse- 
quently Clara was, in Archer's estimate, already 
the virtual possessor of £1,500 a-year. She 
would therefore be a most advantageous match, 
even had she been old and ugly ; how much 
more then did she seem to be desired, as she 
stood in youth and loveliness before him. He 
was encouraged, moreover, by feeling that his 
pursuit of her would have the merit of appear- 
ing quite disinterested, since (so far as the 
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"knowledge of any but himself went) she had 
nothing but a fortune of £5,000; while he had 
an independent property of his own, which he 
spoke of disparagingly as a miserable £500 a 
year (it being really about half that amount), 
in addition to his professional prospects at the 
*bar. 

It might perhaps be imagined that Archer 
would have felt some hesitation in marrying 
again, while, for aught he knew to the contrary, 
his former wife was still alive. But he was 
thoroughly convinced of the impossibility of 
her return to England, and, indeed, had strong 
liopes (which he persuaded himself to estimate 
as a moral certainty) that the hardships of her 
Oalifomian life must before this have termi- 
nated her existence. 

He had also taken the precaution to provide 
for his security in another way, by availing 
himself of the powers which he derived from 
Ids secret ecclesiastical position among the 
" Latter-day Saints." For he had still kept 
up his connection with the chiefs of the Mor- 
mon hierarchy; having, on his return from 
America, presented his credentials to th,e presi- 
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dent of the church in England, and being by 
him admitted as one of the ruling elders* of the 
British churches. 

He had explained to his colleagues the neces- 
sity of concealing his adherence to their faith; 
and they had willingly acquiesced in this 
reserve, on the ground that he might do more 
good for their sect as its concealed than as its 
open advocate. He was therefore only asked 
to contribute an anonymous literary support to 
their cause ; and this he did by occasionally 
writing articles in their leading periodicals, 
and by a spirited defence of the practice of 
polygamy, which had lately issued from their 
press. 

Thus, at very little trouble to himseK, he 
commanded the services of a body of partizans 
capable of rendering useful aid, not indeed from 
their numerical strength, but from their com- 
plete organisation and admirable discipline* 
The first use he made of this power was to get 
rid of the documentary evidence of his mar- 
riage. 

He knew that the Mormonites were particu- 
larly strong in Wales, and he ascertained, by 
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inquiries, that they had seyeral efficient agents 
in the district where Llangwby (the parish in 
which he had been previously married) was 
situated. To these he issued his official orders 
that they should, if possible, make converts of 
the parish clerks and sextons of their district, 
without requiring such proselytes to make open 
profession of their conversion. He also directed 
that a small pecuniary payment should be 
allowed to them, on the ground of the important 
services which their official position might 
enable them to render. 

By this policy, the conversion of John Jones, 
the clerk of Llangwby, to the faith of Mormon 
was speedily effected. And when Archer 
received information that this object was accom- 
plished, he despatched to Jones an official order, 
not signed by himself, but sealed with the seal 
of the English triumvirate, directing him to cut 
out of the church registry the page contaioing 
the records of the marriages celebrated between 
June and December, 1847, and to send the 
same by post to " W. Z., Post-office^ OxforAP 
A promise was added, that upon the completion 
of the task he would receive ten pounds. 
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The clerk might have found considerable dif- 
ficulty in executing this order undetected, but 
that the living happened to be vacant at the 
time, in consequence of the death of the Bev. 
David Evans, the vicar, who had celebrated the 
marriage in question. As it was, he contrived 
to remove the leaf without observation, and in 
this way Archer became possessed of the 
daagerous document, which he committed with- 
out delay to the flames. 

Thus he felt perfectiy secure of impunity, if 
he should think fit to give a practical proof of 
his adhesion to the only article of the Mormon 
creed which he reaUy believed: to wit, the 
blessedness of bigamy. 

Under these circumstances he saw no just 
cause or impediment which should prevent him 
from doing his utmost to render himself agree- 
able to Clara Bampton. And, imhappily, he 
was only too likely to succeed. For, evil as he 
was, his wickedness did not show itself in his 
countenance, and he was too wise to betray it 
in his conversation. There are some bad men 
whose villany is so clearly visible in their look, 
tone, and manner, that, like the rattlesnake^ 
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they cany about them a warning, which enables 
all prudent people to escape their poison. More 
dangerous are the reptiles which, like the cobra| 
conceal their venom under a skin of beauty, and 
glide noiselessly upon their prey. 

Of this latter kind was Archer. Agreeable 
in his manner, brilliant in his talk, with a high 
reputation for honours already won, and high 
anticipations excited among his contemporaries 
of the success in life which he was expected to 
achieve, he was sure to be acceptable in any 
society he might enter. 

These qualities would not, by themselves, 
have sufficed to render him dangerous to a girl 
like Clara. But he had, besides, that strong 
and steady will which sometimes acts Uke a spell 
upon less determined minds. Clara's impulsive 
and imaginative nature rendered her susceptible 
•of this kind of magnetic fetscination. She soon 
felt instinctively (though without knowing it) 
that she was undergoing a process of moral 
mesmerism. A sense of yielding weakness, 
not without its own peculiar charm, diffused 
itself over her whole being. Yet to herself this 
took the guise of a consciousness of power, 
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wbich half flattered, half amused her, when she 
saw the influence she exercised over the strong 
intellect and manly character of her brother's' 
Mend. 

Of course, however, things did not readi 
this point at once; for we are now stating by 
anticipation the result of several weeks of daily 
intercourse. The circumstances under which 
they met necessarily gave ample opportunity 
for this, and were likewise singolarly favour* 
able to the rapid growth of intimacy. 

Charles's convalescence was slow, and inter- 
rupted by several relapses. It was more than 
a month before he could leave his bedroom. 
His aunt and sister took turns in nursing him 
and reading to him, and Archer also insisted 
on offering his services in the latter capacity, 
and regularly read to Charles for two hours a 
day. It was a labour he detested; but the 
reputation of unselfish kindness which he thus 
acquired was so plainly conducive to his ulte- 
rior projects, that he subjected himself un- 
grudgingly to the burden. 

Aunt Helen was so pleased with this affec- 
tionate attention, and altogeth^ took such a 
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fancy to her nephew's Mend, that she insisted 
after a few days on his taking his meals with 
her niece and herself in their private sitting- 
room. 

He also accompanied them in their daily 
walks or drives ; for, as the doctor had ordered 
Charles to be left alone in perfect quiet for 
three hours every day, his Mends were able 
to give up that space of time to air and exer- 
cise for themselves. 

At first, indeed, these opportunities did not 
lead to any separate intercourse between Archer 
and Clara; for he was wisely careful in 
giving his attention at least equally to her 
aimt during their joint excursions and common 
meals. But after a time, when Miss Helen 
went to Charles's room after breakfast, he ven- 
tured to linger on, pursuing with Clara the 
topics of their table-talk. Then he lent her 
bpoks and drawings, which famished ample 
subject for conversation; and he pointed out 
good subjects for her sketching in the neigh- 
bpurhood, and gave her useful hints on water- 
colours and chalks. 

But that which most tended to promote 
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their intimacy was what at first sight might 
have been expected to interfere with it; the 
arrival, namely, of her mother, Mrs. Bampton. 
^ When first that lady heard of Charles's accident, 
she had insisted on coming at once to nurse 
him, and had travelled night and day from Sum* 
merham till she reached Grasmere. She was 
treated by Archer with the most deferential 
respect and observance, and he soon made 
himself even a more decided fevonrite with 
her than with her sister-in-law. She loudly 
praised to Charles his courtesy and politeness — 
*^ So different, my dear boy, from the careless 
manner of most yoimg men in the present 
day.'' Clara too was pleased by the marked 
attention paid to her mother, which she justly 
attributed to devotion towards herself. 

But Archer profited most by Mrs. Bampton's 
companionship in their walks; for the party 
being now no longer a trio, but a quartette, 
naturally separated into two sections — the two 
elder ladies walking together, and leaving 
Archer and Clara to fall behind. This might, 
no doubt, have been prevented had either of 
the seniors been disposed to check the inter- 
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course between the young people; but that 
not being the case, they enjoyed a daily tete-^ 
d-tete ; and during such walks along the shore 
of rock-girt lakes, and by the murmur of 
mountain riyers, the feelings ripen rapidly. 

Poor Charles meanwhile was ignorant of all 
that was going on, and had no suspicion that 
he was likely to be robbed of his dearest 
earthly treasure, the exclusive devotion of his 
sister's love. Being still confined to his bed, 
he of course never saw Archer and Clara at 
the same time. There was, therefore, nothing 
to arouse his suspicions, Nay, his sister, when 
she was with him, seemed more than ever 
tender and affectionate. And this was natural; 
for when the first pulse of love begins to stir 
the soul, it invariably exercises a softening 
charm on the whole character, and fills the 
heart with amiability, which overflows upon 
all the world. 

After two or tihree weeks thus passed, the 
aunt, who was much too keen-sighted not to 
perceive what was going on, while she was sit* 
ting with Charles one day took an opportunity 
of examining him about Archer's prospects and 
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character. He told her what he knew of the 
first; and, as to the second, he said that there 
had never been anything against his character, 
and that he was much looked np to at Oxford. 

" But why did she ask so particularly ?" he 
wished to know. 

She replied by communicating her suspicions 
that. Archer was paying serious attentions to 
Clara. 

A pang shot through Charles's heart ; yet a 
moment's reflection reassured him. It was 
quite unlikely that an ambitious and worldly- 
minded man like Archer should think of mar- 
rying a girl with so small a fortune as Clara. 
Besides, they were not in the least suited to 
each other in character. At all events, if 
Archer should be fascinated, Charles was sorry 
for him. There was not the least chanceof Clara's 
liking him. Their tastes, feelings, and pur- 
suits were quite uncongenial. All this and 
more he poured forth with some excitement to 
his aunt ; and repeated the same considerations 
to himself, for his own contentment and reas- 
surance, while tossing restlessly on his bed 
that afternoon. Yet, in spite of all, he could 
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not help feeling a little nneasy. So he re- 
solved to sound Clara himself. 

He began by asking her, rather awkwardly 
and abruptly, whether Archer was paying her 
any attentions. Bnt the attack was too direct 
and too blnntly made to serve the purpose of 
cross-examination. She replied without hesi- 
tation, though slightly colouring — 

" Of course he does ; the usual attentions 
that every young man is bound to pay to every 
young woman staying in the same house with 
him. He cuts bread for me at breakfast time ; 
he opens the door for me when I go out of the 
room; he helps me over the stiles in our walks. 
Have you any objection, Charles ?" 

" Don't laugh, Clara, I really want to talk 
to you. Have you any reason to think from 
Archer's manner that he has any serious feel- 
ings for you." 

"What an extraordinary question to ask, 
Charles ! No, certainly not; he has never 
given me the slightest reason to suspect it." 

Charles put down her high colour and spark- 
ling eyes to anger at his interrogatory. Still 
he ventured one more question. 

VOL. n. B 
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" Qara, forgive me for asking, but do you 
think you could ever like him, if he liked 
you?'' 

" Charles," she cried, " this is too much, I 
should not have thought you capable of such 
want of delicacy. Still, lest you should mis- 
understand me, I will answer you. It is quite 
impossible that I should ever like him. He i» 
the last man I should ever think of. We are 
not in the least suited to each other." 

Charles was satisfied, for he did not consider 
that under such circumstances the only pos- 
sible course for a woman is to plead not 
guilty; and that she will always throw the 
responsibility of any prevarication to which 
she may be driven (and not altogether un- 
reasonably) upon the shoulders of her ques- 
tioner. 

This interference, however, was not alto- 
gether without result. Its efltect was to bring 
out Archer's image into stronger reKef in 
Clara^s fancy. Hitherto she had never con- 
sciously dwelt upon his manner towards her ; 
still less had she asked herself how far it be- 
tokened a serious attachment, or how fer in 
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sadi case she could retum the feeling. But 
now such thoughts were forced upon her. The 
conversation between brother and sister had 
occurred at bed time, when Clara came to bid 
Charles good night. She went up from his 
room to her own, but it was not to sleep. In- 
stead of imdressing, she flung herself upon her 
soSblj buried her head in the cushions, and 
resigned herself to a long train of agitated 
self-questionings and meditations. Can it be 
true that he really likes me? was her first 
thought, and then her recollection wandered 
over the last three weeks; and words, and 
looks, and tones, came vividly before her me- 
mory, which left no room for doubt. 

^^ But yet, after all, can it be more than a 
passing feeling on his part ? Is it possible he 
can be seriously attached to me after so short 
an acquaintance? And what am I doing 
troubling myself with such questions at all? 
at any rate, I could never care for him. But 
then, why do these remembrances of his 
looks: and phrases haunt me thus ? Why do I 
dwell upon them with pleasure ? Yes, I con- 
fess it to myself, it is pleasure, it is gratifica- 
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tion I feel — ^though I never knew it nor 
yielded to it till to-night. But I will not yield 
to this any longer. After all, this is only a 
transient weakness — ^it cannot — ^it shall not be 
more. And yet, if he loves me — ^if he loves 
me earnestly, fervently, passionately — coidd I 
refdse — conld I resist? Oh, how I wish I had 
never met him. What right had he to come 
here disturbing my quiet in this way? Yet 
what use in wishing ? he is here — and what am 
I to do ? Oh, let me drive this folly from my 
head ? Am I such a weak school-girl as to let 
myself be flattered into love by the attentions 
of a man whom I know so little? No, no, 
it shall not be. And yet — if it were" 

Thus she lay for hours in a tumultuous 
whirl of thought, her mind tossed from one 
alternative to another; stiU resolving not to 
yield, yet every moment nearer yielding; as 
she practically exemplified the truth that " the 
woman who deliberates is lost." At last she 
was startled from her meditation by the first 
rays of dawn striking in upon her through the 
window. 

^^ Already morning!" she exclaimed, in 
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shame and mortification, and hastened to be- 
take herself to bed, with the problem of her 
heart still nnsolved. 

There was a certain something in Clara's 
manner towards Archer the next morning — an 
nndefinable change not to be described but 
to be felt — which did not escape the acute ob- 
servation of her aunt, while it filled her lover 
with rapturous hopes of triumph. 

Aunt Helen said to herself after breakfest, 
" she has caught the infection — I did not 
think so yesterday — I am sure to-day." And 
she resolved to write to her brother, who was 
Clara's guardian, and communicate her suspi- 
cions on the subject. 

Her letter ran as follows : — 

" Grasmere, August 30. 
" My dear Henry, — ^As you are left, I be- 
lieve, the guardian of Clara's fortune till she is 
twenty-three, I suppose you ought to know aU 
about her proceedings, though she has already 
attained her legal majority. Do not be 
alarmed, however. She has not done any- 
thing wrong or silly. Indeed, she has done 
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nothing at all as yet. But, if I am not mis- 
taken, she is Tery likely before long to bestow 
her heart npon a very clever and agreeable 
yonng man. 

"The youth in question is that same Mr. 
Archer whom you have already heard of as 
the Mend who managed so kindly and skilfiilly 
for Charles after his unlucky accident. I have 
sounded Charles about him, and learn that he 
has got property somewhere in Westmore- 
land, of about £600 a-year; also a fellow- 
ship of some Oxford college, which however 
would vanish upon his marriage. He was 
highly distinguished at the university, and is 
now preparing himself for the bar. He has 
also lately got employment as a writer for the 
'Vane,' which gives him a considerable in- 
crease of income. Altogether, with the pro- 
spects which his talents must give him, I should 
think he could not be such a bad match for 
Clara. But probably you will not be satisfied 
without investigating these points more ac- 
curately. I think I cannot be mistaken in 
believing that his attentions mean something 
serious; and I should conclude, though more 
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doubtfolly, from Clara's maimer, that she 
would not be likely to refuse him. 

" Georgma, as you kaow, is here, and does 
lier best to throw the young people together. 
.She has aU a mother's usual wish to see her 
daughters married, and she has taken a great 
fancy to this Mr. Archer. Indeed, lie has 
done his best to make himself agreeable to her; 
as was natural imder the circumstances, and 
quite selon les regies. His tact is tried to the 
utmost in dealing with Georgina; for she, 
baying heard much of his distinction as a 
scholar, is constantly attempting to talk to 
him on literary subjects, in order to display 
her own erudition ; and, in so doing, she 
blxmders worse than Mrs. Malaprop, as you 
. <iaii fancy. In these cases he has to be careful, 
not merely to command his countenance and 
answer her politely, but to resist his natural 
inclination to draw her out, which would of 
course be offensive to Clara. But he really 
manages capitally, and sometimes contrives 
to give quite a sensible turn to her most ab- 
surd speeches. 

" She certainly must put his risible nerves to 
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a Bore trial sometimes. Yesterday, for instance, 
on hearing that her maiden name was Harford, 
he asked her whether she was related to the 
Harfords of Harford Hall, in this neighbour- 
hood. She replied in the negative, adding that 
she believed she had no relatives of her own 
name in the world. }ILr. Archer remarked that 
the same was the case with himself. 

"^Oh, how curious!' she exclaimed, ^then 
perhaps we are related to each other.' 

" He answered without the slightest change 
of countenance that she was very kind in 
saying so, and that he only hoped her conjec- 
ture might be verified. 

" ^ Yes,' she said, ^ I think we feel an attrac- 
tion of confinity, as you would say at Oxford.' 

" The other day she was confiding to him 
her sorrow for her nephew (her sister's son), 
who has lately been plucked at Cambridge. 

" ' He was examined in Horace,' she said,, 
^ and was set to translate the^rtPoetica,andwas 
plucked for making mistakes in it. Do you. 
consider that a difficult book, Mr. Archer?' 

" ^ Perhaps it is rather difficult,' replied he,. 
^ for a man who has not studied it carefully.' 
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" ^Ah.!' she said, * Mr, Morgan tells me that 
in his time at Harrow every boy of fourteen 
wonld have known it. But, you see, my poor 
/nephew was brought up at home. I tell my 
sister it all comes of home education.' 

" Mr. Archer responded by some common- 
place about the benefit of public schools. 

^' ^ But one thing is very odd, though,' said 
Georgina, ^Mr. Morgan told me the Art 
Poetica was the first thing in Horace to read 
but when I came to look at the book, I found 
it was quite at the end of the volume. So that 
partly accounts for poor Tom's not knowing it. 
Don't you think it ought to be printed first, 
Mr. Archer^ for it is rather hard upon young 
men to be deceived in that way ?' 

" ^ Indeed,' he said, ^that never struck me 
before ; but considering the general nature of 
the treatise, it might perhaps be an advan- 
tage to print it as a kind of introduction to the 
other poems.' 

" Georgina, however, gives us less and less 
of her company every day now, for she has 
fiurly placed herself under the water cure. 
Not that she has anything the matter with her, 
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but Dr. Homburg has persuaded her that her 
constitution wants strengthening, and that thei^ 
is nothing like hydropathy for her case. So 
she is regularly wrapped in wet sheets three 
times a-day, besides being plunged alternately 
into baths of boiling steam and ice-cold water. 
The rest of her time is necessarily taken up 
with drying and dressing after these operations; 
so that for the last five days we have scarcely 
seen her, except at meal times. 

" You will be glad to hear that Charles's leg 
is getting daily stronger ; and the surgeon pro- 
mises to let him get up, and to rid him of his 
splints in a few days more. His general health 
has been very good for the last three months, 
and he has been quite free from cough, so that 
it is now evident that the slight spitting of 
blood which he had last term at Oxford was 
merely from the throat or stomach. 

" With love to your wife and the children, I 
am, my dear Henry, your affectionate sister, 

" Helen Bampton." 

The day on which the above letter was 
written was a momentous one in Clara's life. 
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She had distmctly realised to herself, for the 
first time, the possibility of her returning 
Archer's love if he should persevere. 

When her eyes first met his that morning, 
a mutual glance revealed new depths of mean- 
ing. From that time there was an unavowed 
understanding established between them — ^the 
tacit confession of either heart that she knew 
he loved her, and that he knew she knew it. 

When this point is reached, the growth of 
love is rapid in a woman's heart ; especially in 
a woman of the impulsive and passionate nature 
of Clara. She felt herself drawn irresistibly 
onwards by a sweet compulsion, and ceased to 
struggle against the force which mastered her. 
She now no longer hesitated to stay in the 
sitting room after breakfast, while her aunt 
was tending Charles, and her mother was being 
tended by Dr. Homburg. And Archer lingered 
uncondenined, not for a few minutes of chat, 
l)ut for hours of unintermitted talk. 

Their conversation had become insensibly 
less brilliant and more earnest, less intellectual 
and more sentimental. He recited poetry to 
her — ^Wordsworth and Tennyson, and Cole- 
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ridge, — and they talked over and compared 
their favourite poems ; or he translated to her 
eloquent passages of Bichter or of Goethe, or 
initiated her into the poetic dreams of oriental 
idealism. Nay, he even ventured to talk reli- 
gion — ^not Christianity, indeed, but yet some- 
thing which approached in phraseology to 
Christianity — ^that dreamy nature-worship in 
which pantheism sometimes conceals its true 
deformity, under a mist of borrowed pietism 
and emotional religion. 

At length about five weeks after Charles's 
accident, and a fortnight after his cross- 
examination of his sister, the ladies and Archer 
were invited to a picnic by some neighbours 
with whom Miss Helen Bampton had made ac- 
quaintance. The party were to lunch on the 
banks of Stickle Tarn, at the foot of Langdale 
Pikes, and to return over the mountain by 
Easedale. Charles was left to the enjoyment 
of a new novel which had just arrived from 
London, and the rest started for their ramble. 
It was one of those perfect days in the begin- 
ning of September, the very perfection of 
which affects imaginative tempers 4ike Clara's 
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Trith that shade of melancholy so well ex- 
pressed by Herbert — 

" Sweet day, so cool, so calm, so bright, 
The bridal of the earth and sky, 
The dew shall weep thy Ml to-night, 
For thou must die." 

Such a mood suited well with the new 
thoughts which had now taken complete pos- 
session of her soul ; and she resigned herself 
to the influence of the season and of tite 
scene. 

The party went in cars over Loughrigg, by 
the road which leads to Langdale, and thence 
ascended the valley as far as wheels could go. 
Thence they climbed the Pikes, and having 
enjoyed the magnificent panorama of sea and 
land from their summit, they came down the 
hill again upon another side, and seated them- 
selves among the rocks and heather above the 
tarn, where their luncheon had been already 
spread for them by the servants in attend- 
ance. 

When the meal was over, the company set 
out to walk homeward over the mountain. 
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Claxa had taken Archer's arm, and he contrived 
gradually to linger behind; so that at last, 
before Clara noticed it, they had lost sight of 
their companions, who had disappeared behind 
a knoll in the mountain side, where the descent 
to Easedale begins. 

Then Archer, who was well acquainted with 
the hills, turned a little to the left, upon a 
course which he knew would bring them not to 
Easedale, but to the High Baise, from whence 
they could descend upon Grasmere on the other 
side of Helm Crag. His object in this ma- 
noeuvre was to insure an undisturbed tete-a-tete 
with Clara, for he had resolved to bring his 
pursuit to a conclusion, and win or lose the 
prize to-day. 

His opportunity was ,well chosen. They 
reached the watershed of the mountain, which 
separates Borrowdale from Grasmere, just as 
the declining sun was beginning to fling over 
the ravines and ridges of Helvellyn those poetic 
tints which possess a power so mysterious over 
the emotions of the human heart. The huge 
mountain rose in front of the lovers 

"Steeped in the dying sun's pathetic-iight." 
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They paused by a joint impulse to admire 
the glorious spectacle. 

" How very, very beautiftd !" exclaimed 
Clara, as her eyes filled with tears. " Surely 
there must be something divine in that which 
so deeply stirs the heart of man." 

"Yes," answered Archer. "How can we 
doubt the divinity which we feel within 
us?— 

" * A presezice that disturbs me with the joy 
Of elevated thoughts ; a sense sublime 
Of something far more deeply interfused. 
Whose dwelling is the light of setting suns, 
And the round ocean, and the living air, 
And the blue sky, and in the mind of man. ' " 

And as he spoke he ventured to press her 
arm. 

" Glorious lines, indeed,'' said Clara, anxious 
to say something in order to throw off the em- 
barrassment created by this movement; "but 
I am not quite sure that I understand what 
Wordsworth meant by that 'something far 
more deeply interfiised.' " 

" I think,'' said Archer, " that he speaks of 
that living force which knits together the 
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members of this mysterious tmiyerse each to 
each — 

"' All are but parts of one tremendous whole. 
Whose body nature is, and God the souL' " 

We camiot doubt that there is a vital principle 
which binds and harmonises together the spi- 
ritual and the material world. If we speak of 
it in the abstract, we may call it God, or truth, 
or law; when it influences the unconscious 
atoms of matter, we name it attraction ; when 
it links human hearts together, or rather blends 
them into one, we call it love. Oh, Miss Bamp- 
ton— oh, Clara — ^will you, can you give me any 
hope that the time might ever come when you 
would deign to suffer that influence to draw 
your heart to mine ?" 

She did not answer him, but for an instant 
raised her eyes to his, and one look said enough. 
From that fetal moment the destiny of Clara 
was indissolubly united with that of Archer. 
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CHAPTEE XVII. 

XHEKASBIAeE. 

Twilight was already fading into dusk, 
when the lovers reached Douche Hall. Clara's 
first impulse was to run to Charles's room. He 
was lying on a couch, absorbed in the last vol- 
ume of his novel, and not having yet heard of 
the return of the picnic party, which had not 
very long preceded that of Archer and Clara. 
She flung her arms round her brother's neck, 
hid her face on his shoulder, and before he 
could ask what was the matter, she sobbed 
out, 

" Oh, Charles ! I deceived you that time you 
questioned me — I could not help it. But now 
I am come to tell you your friend loves me, 
and I have promised to be his wife !" 

Charles started up with an impetuosity which 

VOL. II. s 
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threatened to shatter the newly-cemented bones 

and tendons of his leg. 

" Friend! " " Wife ! " he cried, " What 

do you mean, Clara? What are you talking 

of ? What is all this about ? Speak — ^speak ! 

Why don't you answer me ? " 

For Clara, shocked by his tone and manner, 

hid her &ce in her hands and made no reply. 

After a moment she looked up and said, 

"Did you not hear me, Charles? What 

can you mean by this strange manner? I 

came to you for sympathy," and again she bent 

down her head and sobbed bitterly. 

" Sympathy, Clara! Did you expect me to 
rejoice at the loss of the one thing on earth 
which I care for — our love for each other? 
Did you think I should be pleased to hear 
that a stranger had stolen from me in a month 
the treasure which I have spent my life in 
storing and watching ? " 

"Dearest, Nearest Charles, don't speak in 
that way — it will kiU me. Oh, why should 
my love for you be less because I can find 
room in my heart for your most intimate^ 
friend?" 
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Then seeing him turn away impatiently, 
. " Pray, pray believe me, dear, dear brother — 
I loye you more at this moment than ever I 
did." 

And in saying this she spoke what she be- 
lieved to be the truth. For the first transport 
of a new afltection, far from draining the older 
cells of the heart, fills them to the brim 
out of its own abounding store of sweet- 
ness. 

" Clara, it is of no use deceiving ourselves," 
answered Charles after a moody silence of some 
minutes. " Our love belongs to the past from 
this moment. It was no commonplace brother- 
and-sister friendship which united us. We 
hsiYQ been everjrthing to each other. I have 
had no thought or feeling in which you did 
not share. My heart was yours, and yours 
was mine ; and now it is mine no longer, but-^ 
oh, Clara, Clara, — ^it is Archer's now." 

" It is yours still, Charles, indeed it is," she 
answered, ^' and when this momentary pique is 
over you wiU feel that you are now yielding 
to a mere passing jealousy quite unworthy of 
you." 
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" Uo, Clara, that can never be. The past is 
oyer. I might have known it must come to this, 
some timeor other, but I did not expect it so soon. 
Yet that is not the worst. If I could but think 
you had chosen rightly for your own happi- 
ness, I love you well enough even to resign your 
love." 

" Oh, Charles ! How unreasonable ! how 
unkind! when he is your most intimate 
Mend !" 

" My companion, Clara, but not my friend, 
nor intimate. The association between us has 
been a conmiunion of the intellect, not of the 
heart." 

" Then it shall be a union of hearts, if it 
has not been, dear Charles. Yes, you will 
learn to love him for my sake, as he already 
loves you for your own." 

"I fear not, Clara. There never can be 
any true sympathy between us. Besides, I 
do not feel enough of trust in his principles 
to be sure that he will make you happy. I 
don't like the idea of your marryiag a free- 
thinker." 

" Nay, Charles, now you are evidently giving 
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vay to mere pique. How often have you quoted 

to me approvingly those lines — 

' There lives more faith in honest donbt^ 
Believe me, than in half the creeds.' 

How often have you confessed that you are a 
freethinker yourseK?" 

" True, Clara, and I blame myself for doing 
so. I ought not to have said what might 
unsettle your fidth when I had nothing better 
to give you in exchange for it. But we were 
so one together that I could not help letting 
you see to the bottom of my mind. Yet, at 
any rate, I have faith in virtue, and in the 
eternal difference of right and wrong, while 
Archer has faith in nothing." 

"You wrong him, Charles, most cruelly. 
I know from his own lips how deep a faith 
he has in the supreme goodness and beauty 
which pervades and governs the imiverse. But 
you are not in a state of mind to talk about 
him now, and it will make me angry if I stay 
to listen to you any longer. Yet give me one 
kiss before I go." 

Charles kissed her coldly, saying, in a 
mournful tone, "Good night — God bless you" 
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— and she was gone, leaving her brother a 
prey to the bitterest pangs of mortified affec- 
tion, jealousy and despair. 

It was curious how much the thoughts of 
Archer's infidelity weighed upon his mind. 
No doubt, whomever Clara had married, he 
would have had to go through something of 
the vexation which he now experienced; for 
he would always have felt that she deserted 
him for a rival. But it was a sore aggravation 
of his distress to know that she was giving 
herself, and the happiness of her whole life, to 
the care of a man of godless principles. Kor 
is this an imcommon case. Probably there 
are few imbelievers who would like to see 
their sister or daughter marry an Atheist; 
still fewer who would wish to marry a female 
imbeliever themselves. And surely they thus, 
against their will bear an imconscious testi- 
mony, if not to the truth, at least to the moral 
benefits of Christianity, not unlike that which 
Tertullian calls the ^testimonium animce natu- 
raliter Christiance.^^ 

Clara was less surprised and shocked by 
what Charles had said of Archer's infidelity 
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than most women wotQd have been. For she 
had long been accustomed to hear Charles 
himself speak of religious truth as an open 
question, and he had not concealed from her 
his rejection of what he termed " the popular 
theology.'' Besides this, her own faith had 
never rested on any firm foundation. She 
acquiesced indeed in the traditional creed of 
her elders, but it had never become a living 
element of her life. Her tendency was rather 
to imagination than to speculation, and she 
was therefore able to turn away her thoughts 
from doubtful questionings with little trouble. 
In addition to all this, her faith had, like that 
of her brother, been severely shaken by the 
absurdities which she had seen identified with 
religion by the extreme parties at Summer- 
ham. And as each of these parties agreed in 
assuring her that the other was in fatal error, 
-she naturally was led to doubt whether truth 
was taught by either. 

Hence she had gradually dropped those 
habits which are absolutely necessary for the 
sufitainment of personal piety : private prayer, 
-self-examination, and visiting of the sick and 
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poor. Yet she was not consciously an nnbe' 
liever, but shrank from the subject of religion 
altogether ; preferring to exclude it from her 
thoughts, from a vague notion that investiga- 
tion would only confirm her floating doubts^ 
and prove the rottenness of the ground cm 
which she stood. 

At the same time she was not without occa- 
sional accesses of religious emotion, brought 
on from time to time by the influence of 
cathedral architecture, sacred music, or devo- 
tional poetry. But such fits were transitory 
and intermittent, nor did they leave behind 
them any abiding impress upon her convic- 
tions. ' 

But even if she had been far more sted&at 
in her faith, Clara was not now in a mood to 
attach its due weight to Charles's accusation 
of his friend. His injustice (as she deemed 
it) inclined her to cling to Archer with the 
more confiding trust. She was deeply and 
passionately in love ; and it is not the nature 
of a woman's love to be shaken by doubts 
coneeming the theoretical inferences which 
may be drawn by hostile criticism from h^r 
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• 

byer's opinions. The consequence of such 
attacks is but to tnm her into his partizan, 
and to alienate her from the yiews of his 
antagonists. 

Thus a mutual estrangement and distrust 
began to separate the hearts of the brother 
and sister; moreoyer, as Charles was now 
eonyalescent, he needed no farther nursing; 
and Clara had, therefore, an excuse for leaying 
him to the society of his other rektiyes, while 
she deyoted herself, with the engrossing fer- 
your of a first passion, to the exclusiye com- 
paniouBhip of Archer, whose endearments were 
a fountaiQ of uncloying joy, which surprised 
her by its noyelty, while it intoxicated her 
with a perpetual thrill of rapture. 

For Archer too was unfeignedly in loye; 
not, indeed, that his heart was or could be 
touched with a disinterested feeling of attach- 
ment; but his senses and imagination were 
kindled into a glow by the beauty and grace 
of Clara, and by the shy coyness with which 
at first she half shrank from those manifesta- 
tions of his affection which gaye her a delight 
almost too keen to bear. 
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The sight of this companionship was gall 
and wormwood to Charles, He felt more and 
more distaste for Archer, kept out of his way 
as far as he could, and hardly answered his 
remarks when he addressed him. The bit- 
terest pang was when meeting the lovers 
unawares, at some turn in the mountain paths, 
he detected Archer's arm round Clara's waist ; 
or when he espied her in some sheltered recess 
among the rocks, invisible, as she flattered 
herself, to eyes profSane, with her head resting 
on her lover's shotdder. 

^^How disgusting!" he exclaimed one day 
to his aunt. "How preposterous it seems 
that a woman should be capable of forsaking 
in this way all she has ever loved for a man 
who was an utter stranger to her a month ago; 
and actually permitting him to embrace her 
too! I cannot understand it* To me it is 
utterly revolting and unnatural." 

" Nay, my dear Charles," replied his aunt, 
^^not unnaturaly whatever else you may think 
of it. Eminently natural, I should call it, 
and, according to the universal laws of nature 
herself, that a woman should leave her father 
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and mother and cleave to her husband. It 
would be very imnataral if she did not." 

"Well, at any rate," said Charles, "it 
is very disgusting, and I cannot think how 
a rational being can bring herself to it." 

" Probably," answered his aunt, " she does 
not bring herself to it exactly by a process of 
reasoning. But instinct is stronger than 
reason." 

"And how unworthy," cried Charles, "of 
an intelligent person to suJBter herself to be 
under the dominion of instinct, just like one of 
the inferior animals. But it is no use mourn- 
ing over the matter. I can do nothing to 
mend it." 

" The best thing for you," said aunt Helen, 
"would be to go and do likewise, I think. 
That wotdd soon console you for Clara's deser- 
tion, if you insist on thinking she has deserted 
you." 

"That is easier said than done," replied 
Charles ; " but, at all events, I won't stay here 
and see this revolting exhibition of amatory 
endearments any longer." 

"We shall none of us stay here after this. 
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week," said his aunt, " your uncle's Iditer of 
yesterday has decided our plans. Clara and 
your mother have just settled on returning 
next Monday to Summerham, and I go 
with them. Your friend Archer will go to- 
morrow to London, to see if he can make 
interest for some appointment, which, as he 
has been privately informed, will soon be 
vacant." 

" And so all this is settled without any one 
consulting me," said Charles; "I am indeed 
become a cipher in my own family." 

" Nonsense, Charles ! You saw your uncle's 
letter yesterday, and when we were all dis- 
cussing plans last night, you chose to ga 
off sulkily to your own room instead of join- 
ing in the discussion." 

^^Yes," said Charles, "because I could not 
bear to see mamma give up her place next Clara 
on the sofa to that fellow. And then the way 
they read the letter together, sitting so close: 
that Clara's curls touched his whiskers, as 
they bent over the paper ! It made me quite 
sick!" 

"Well, well, you must learn to bear it. 
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But what are you thinking of doing with 
yonrself till Oxford meets again.'' 

" Oh, I shall go on to Scotland, and take a 
tour in the Highlands. That will do to pass 
the time. But I have no heart for anything. 
Only one must be somewhere." 

" Ah, I can quite understand your vexation 
at being no longer first with Clara," said his 
aunt, " but that's a trial which you must have 
known would inevitably come some time or 
other. Tou could not have expected a lovely 
girl like Clara to remain an old maid all her 
life for your sake. And really I cannot pity 
you much ; for at your age you are quite sure 
soon to find the natural remedy for such a dis- 
appointment, by taking to yourself another 
Clara." 

The letter from Mr. Henry Bampton which 
was alluded to in the above conversation, 
had been written in answer to an announce- 
ment of Clara's engagement, which he had 
received from Mrs. Bampton. He wrote as 
follows : — 

*' My dear Georgina, — From Helen's letter 
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a fortnight since, I expected that I should 
soon receive some such announcement as I 
have got from you this morning. It is no use 
now for me to say that it would perhaps have 
been wiser if you had not thrown Clara so 
much into the society of this Mr. Archer till 
you knew more about him. I regret that you 
have given your sanction so unreservedly to 
their engagement. But yet, I suppose you 
could hardly have refused, after Clara had 
once made up her mind; for she is just the 
girl to be wilful in such a matter. With her 
beauty she might have done better for herself; 
but, on the other hand, she might have done 
worse. 

"I have made some inquiries about Mr. 
Archer, and find that you do not at all ex- 
aggerate his Oxford reputation. I am told 
also that he has written some of the best 
leaders in the ^Vane' of late. This latter 
connexion, may probably, if well managed, 
prove the best string in his bow; for the 
^Yane' governs everything, and every, body 
now-a-days ; and a leading member of its 
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stadff is pretty sure to force himself into some 
preferment, if he plays his cards dis- 
creetly. 

"I also had an opportunity of asking a 
legal Mend of mine, who is well acquainted 
with Westmoreland, about Mr. Archer's pro- 
perty there. He knew its locality though he 
had not seen it; but he said he was pretty 
certain that its rental could not be above £300 
a-year. 

"As the guardian of Clara's fortune, I should 
feel bound to insist upon her not marrying till 
Mr. Archer can oflfer her a settled home and posi- 
tion. It is out of the question that they can live 
in London for less than £700 a-year at the very 
least; and as his legal studies and chambers 
will cost him £200, I cannot give my con- 
sent to the marriage till they have a net in- 
come of £900 a-year between them. After 
allj^ they are both very young ; and two or 
three years' engagement will do them no 
harm. 

" I shall be happy to see Mr. Archer when 
lie comes up to town after the vacation, and we 
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can then talk over these matters at our leisure. 
Meanwhile, believe me, my dear Georgina, 
" Yours affectionately, 

" Heney Bampton." 

The same post which brought this letter 
conveyed to Archer the announcement of a 
vacancy which he had been for some time 
expecting in an office which he coveted. The 
situation in question was a secretaryship of 
legation in an embassy, resident at one of the 
smaller European courts. The income was 
only £800 a-year, but the post had often 
been a stepping-stone to higher employment. 
Archer had a well-founded reliance on his 
talents, and felt sure that if he could once 
plant his foot on the first-step of the ladder he 
should in due time mount to the top. 

Moreover, he was somewhat impatient in his 
nature, and he did not relish the long prospect 
of drudgery to which even the most brilliant 
abilities must submit before they can win suc- 
cess at the Bar. He had already put some 
engines in motion, to secure this- diplomatic 
appointment ; and he had reason to know that 
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the Foreigu Secretary (in whose gift it was) 
appreciated the services rendered him by cer- 
tain vigorous articles which had appeared in a 
leading journal. But now that it was actually 
vacant, he thought it wise to go at once to 
London, in order to stimulate by his presence 
the energies of his friends; and to insert in- 
stantly a strong leader in the ^ Vane ' on 
the importance of administrative reform, espe- 
cially to the efficiency of the diplomatic ser- 
vice. Accordingly, he bade a temporary fare- 
well to Clara the next morning ; and in two 
days after, the whole party had dispersed. 

Not many days had passed after Mrs. Bamp- 
ton's return to Summerham, when Archer made 
his appearance there, with the announcement 
that his application had been successftd. He 
had also satisfied Mr. Henry Bampton as to the 
prudence of an immediate marriage, .and was 
the bearer of a note from that gentleman, ex- 
pressing his entire approval and concurrence^ 
He now pressed Clara to name an early day. 
And as she had no good reason to assign gainst 
his demand, it was decided that the wedding 
fi^ould.take place as soon as the trousseau could 

VOL. n. T 
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be purchased and the settlements completed. 
As Summerham was ftdl of fashionable milli- 
ners, shoemakers, haberdashers, and bonnet 
shops, Archer argued that the providing of the 
trousseau could not possibly take a fortnight. 
But Clara told him not to meddle with matters 
that were too high for him ; and Mrs. Bampton 
declared that it was quite impossible to have 
things ready imder six weeks. The law- 
yers, also, it seemed, dould not promise to 
have the settlements finished in less than a 
month ; so, after due deliberation, the marriage 
was finally fixed for the end of November. The ' 
young couple were then to spend the winter in 
London, and to proceed to the continent in the 
early spring, when Archer would be required to 
enter on his oflBcial duties. 

Charles was in Scotland when he received a 
letter fi'om Clara, announcing the time fixed for 
her marriage. The news took hJTn by surprise, 
for he had persuaded himself that Archer had 
no chance of obtaining so important a post as 
that for which he had applied. He had there- 
fore lodfced forward to the prolongation of the 
engagement for two or three years, and had 
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ioped that in the course of that time something 
might happen to break it oflf. But now this 
last hope was frustrated. He answered Clara 
in a melancholy strain, and spoke, not without 
bitterness, of the unexpected speed of her 
arrangements. But he did not positively refuse 
her entreaty that he would be present at her 
marriage. Soon afterwards he returned to Ox- 
ford, without coming to Summerham on his way. 

The six weeks demanded by the lawyers and 
the dressmakers glided rapidly away. Clara spent 
the greater part of them in London, whither 
Mrs. Bampton had taken her to order the trous- 
seau. Archer had accompanied them, and the 
lovers met daily at Mr. Henry Bampton's, 
where the bride elect was staying with her 
mother. They did not return to Summerham 
till ten days before the wedding. 

And now the last day of Clara's maiden life 
was come. Her mother's house was crowded 
with the wedding guests — aunts, and uacles, and 
bridesmaid cousins ; the bridal presents were 
displayed: plate and jewellery, crystal vases 
and marble candlesticks, tea-trays and inkstands, 
books and statuettes. The dinner was over — 
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the lafit dinner-party at which the lovers were 
eve>r to sit side by side — ^their next dinner 
would see them transformed into wife and hus- 
band. The settlements were signed and sealed ; 
and at last the different members of the party 
said good night, and dispersed to their several 
bedrooms. Then Charles sought Clara's room, 
for a last farewell. 

The interview was sad, and even painftd; 
not that the brother intended to wring tiie 
sister's heart, for he had now made up his mind 
to bear the inevitable blow. But he could not 
help betraying the bitterness which filled his 
soul. He spoke of all their love for each other/ 
as a thing belonging to the past, which was now 
for ever gone. He spoke of the future as a 
blank, and implied plainly the impossibility of 
regarding Archer as a brother. He took leave 
of her as one bids adieu to the dying. And 
when she tried to say cheerfully that they 
should soon meet again, he answered, 

"Never, never; I may meet Mrs. Archer, 
but my own, my only sister I shall meet no 
more. Do not let us deceive ourselves, dearest 
Clara ; this is our last ' Good night.' " 
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With these words he left her, and left a sting 
rankling in her heart. It was not merely the 
loss of her brother's confidence which pained 
her ; but the painful doubt which would intrude 
itself, though half unconsciously, whether she 
6till felt that firm and perfect faith in her future 
husband which had possessed her two months 
ago. Then she was certain that his love and 
sympathy would far outweigh even the sacrifice 
of her brother's affection. Did she doubt it 
now ? She would not suflter herself to entertain 
th6 question. But yet she was haunted by an 
indistinct perception that she had missed in 
him something she had expected to find ; that 
i;he more intimate intercourse of these last 
weeks had brought to light some defects in his 
'Character, some uncongeniality between his 
.spirit and her own. In short, there was no 
longer that full assurance of mutual under- 
standing on which she had built her hopes of 
happiness. 

It was this dim consciousness which saddened 
Clara's brow, and clouded the full brightness of 
her beauty, when she descended on the follow- 
ing morning to take her place in the last car- 
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riage of the wedding train by her mother's 
side. Mrs. Bampton noticed nothing except 
the beauty of the bridal veil ; but Charles 
saw through it the tearful eyes and pallid 
cheeks, and thought of the sleepless night 
which they betokened. He raised his sister's 
hand to his lips in silence, and this little act of 
love so completely overcame her that she burst 
into tears. 

Soon, however, she succeeded in regaining 
her composure; and when they reached the 
church she was able to walk up firmly to the 
altar, and to go through her portion of the ser- 
vice with an imfaltering voice. 

At the wedding breakfast she refiised to 
appear, on the plea of fatigue; and while 
healths were drank and speeches made below 
stairs, she enjoyed a parting talk with aunt 
Helen in her own room, which greatly tended 
to recruit her spirits. And now it is time to* 
be off. The travelling carriage is at the door,, 
her husband is calling for her — she must come. 
One last embrace of her mother, one last sob 
in her brother's arms, and she passes through, 
the doorway of her home, and they are gone. 
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As the carriage rolled away, Archer flung 
his arm round his bride and pressed her 
eagerly to his heart. After a few moments, 
she, by way of effecting a diversion, asked him 
whether he had yet looked at the letters which 
had come for him that morning. He had re- 
ceived them at breakfast, and had thrust them 
carelessly into his pockets for future reading. 
But now, at his wife's bidding, he took out the 
packet, and tore them open one after another. 
They were mostly congratulations on his mar- 
riage, which he handed to Clara, one by one, 
as he read them. But the last which he 
opened seemed of a different character. As he 
glanced hastily over its contents, Clara saw his 
fece turn deadly pale, while he muttered a 
half-audible oath. In another moment, before 
she could stop him, he had toTD. the letter into 
fragments, and scattered them out of the win- 
dow. 

"What is the matter, George?'' she cried, 
" are you HI ? You look as if you would faint. 
What was that letter ?" 

" Nothing, nothing," he said, " it is only the 
motion of the carriage; the springs are too 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



280 PEEVEBSION. 

easy, and this kind of nndulatory movement 
always makes me seasick.'' 

" Oh, George, George," she said, " and is it 
come to this already ? Secrets from me even 
on onr wedding day ? No," she added, as he 
tried to silence her by caresses, " it is not kisses 
but confidence that I want." 

" My sweet lore," he replied with recovered 
composure, "if the secret were my own, it 
should be yours this moment. But I could not 
have shown you the contents of that letter 
without a dereliction of honour. It is from a 
friend who has confided a most delicate nego- 
tiation implicitly to me; and my agitation 
which you noticed was caused by vexation at 
its having failed, and at his blaming me for it. 
I am sure you will not ask me to explain far- 
ther. I know, dearest Clara, that you can 
understand well those noble words — 

" ' I could not love thee, sweet, so much, 
Loved I not honour more.' " 

Clara was not thoroughly satisfied with this 
explanation. She felt a doubt of its perfect 
openness. Her husband's account did not suf- 
ficiently explain his evident agitation. But 
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she tried to stifle her suspicions, and partially 
succeeded. For it would have been too dread- 
ful at such a moment to have doubted him to 
whom she had just given herself, soul and 
body. Yet in spite of all her efforts, she was 
haunted throughout the day by a dark presenti- 
ment of evil ; and a shadow of calamity to come 
fell upon her spirits, which not all the pas- 
sionate endearments of her husband had power 
^ntir6ly to dispel. 
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CHAPTEE XVIII. 

A MOBMON MENAGE. 

When out story last took leave of Julia, the 
true wife of Archer, she was on the deck of a 
steamer just quitting the quay of Xew Orleans 
for the upper waters of the Mississippi, in com- 
pany with Lyman, her Mormon husband. The 
happy pair reached St. Louis, after a voyage of 
twelve hundred miles, without any incident of 
importance. At that city they stopped a week, 
in order that Lyman might transact some offi- 
cial business connected with the affiiirs of his 
sect, the place being a gathering point of Mor- 
mon emigration. From St. Louis they re- 
embarked on the Missouri with a great com- 
pany of emigrants, and ascended the river for 
nearly a thousand miles farther. At the junc- 
tion of the Missouri with the Platte (one of its- 
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greatest tributaries) the voyagers disembarked^ 
and started on their pilgrimage across the con- 
tinent to the promised land. 

They were a motley company of about four 
hundred persons, men, women, and children, 
carrying with them their sheep and cattle, and 
all their worldly goodsj These latter, together 
with the feebler members of the family, were^ 
stowed away in the waggons ; for every emi- 
grant had his waggon, which served him for 
tent, kitchen, parlour, and bedroom. Often it 
was necessary to use it also as a boat, when 
they came to rivers too deep to ford. Some of 
the men walked alongside of these serviceable 
vehicles, urging on the oxen which dragged 
them ; while others drove the flocks of sheep 
and herds of cattle which belonged to the- 
caravan. 

The arrangements of their march were regu- 
lated by the strictest discipline. Every ten of 
their waggons was under the care of a captain ; 
these captains of ten obeyed a captara of fifty, 
of whom there were two, the number of 
waggons in the caravan being a hundred. Tha 
two captains of fifty were under the supremo^ 
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authority of Lyman, the only " apostle" present. 
It need scarcely be said that the emigrants 
(most of whom were natives of England) were 
fervent believers in the faith of Mormon, 
and almost worshipped their apostolic leader. 
Julia, as his wife, shared in this adoration; and 
whatever kindness and assiduity could do to 
lighten the toil of her journey, and increase its 
pleasures, was done for her by the zeal of these 
simple-hearted devotees. Her vanity was flat- 
tered by their attentions, which beguiled the 
tediousness of the pilgrimage. The weather, 
too, continued fine; and she could vary the mo- 
notony of reclining on the well-stuflted cushions 
of her waggon, by galloping over the prairie on 
an easy-going palfrey, which was presented to 
her by a Yorkshire convert. The sense of 
boundless freedom, the fresh pure air of the 
desert, the sight of new birds and beasts in their 
native wilderness, and the excitement of an 
•ocicasional chase in pursuit of deer or buffido, 
all combined to render her journey rather an 
enjoyment than a fatigue. Nor did she fail to 
appreciate the organisation which secured the 
wayfarers against the perils of the desert; the 
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simple, yet ingenious mode adopted for fortify- 
ing their nightly bivouac ; the skilful manner 
of securing their cattle on a halt; and the 
system with which the camp was watched and 
guarded. Moreover the implicit obedience paid 
by all to the absolute authority of her husband, 
inspired her with pleasing anticipations of the 
state and dignity which could not fail to be 
hers in the metropolis of the Mormons. 

These anticipations were confirmed by the 
reception with -which the travellers were wel- 
comed on their arrival. 

When the caravan of pilgrims had defiled 
through a long and dark ravine which cleaves 
the summit of the Eocky Mountains, and had 
just emerged upon a terrace, which conmiands 
the* first panoramic view of the lakes and isles 
of Utah, the sound of distant music was borne 
to their ears upon the breeze. At the same 
time the miry track along which they had been 
toiling was succeeded by a well made road, 
which wound downwards towards the plain. 

In a few moments more, on turning an angle 
of the valley, they beheld a procession advan- 
cing to meet them. It was headed by a huge 
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<5arriage, or rather open omnibus, drawn by 
eight horses ridden by postillions. On the box 
were seated two officers in, the uniform of ge- 
nerals; one a hale and robust man, in the prime 
of life, whose countenance bore the impress of 
shrewdness and sensuality ; the other, of slight 
figure, with twinkling eyes, and a sly and 
downcast look. The first of them was no other 
than the illustrious Brigham Young himself, 
the Prophet and President of the Church, and 
Sovereign of the state of Utah. The other was 
Lyman's colleague in the presidential trium- 
virate. The iaterior of the carriage was filled 
with handsome and showily dressed females. 
It was escorted by a troop of horsemen, armed 
with sabres and pistols, and followed by a regi- 
ment of militia, carrying rifles and waving 
banners. 

As Julia's waggon approached this proces- 
sion, Lyman galloped forward in fi-ont of his cara- 
van, and was received with a military salute ; 
and the prophet, descending from his chariot, 
advanced to meet his counsellor, who at once 
alighted from his horse, and the two embraced 
in sight of the assembled multitude. Julia 
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iras then presented to the seer, who welcomed 
her cordially to Utah, and begged her to take 
a seat in his carriage, which wotQd convey her 
to the end of her journey more rapidly and 
commodiously than the waggon which had 
brought her through the wilderness. 

Julia accepted the invitation, and was soon 
seated amongst the women who filled the inte- 
rior of the President's coach, while Lyman 
mounted the box. 

The procession then turned round and de- 
scended the hill. They entered the city of Salt 
Lake through triumphal arches wreathed with 
flowers, and were received with enthusiastic 
shouting by a vast multitude of people who 
filled the streets. At last the carriage stopped 
in front of a substantial timber house, backed 
by young plantations, and surrounded by fields 
of Indian com, and pasture lands well stocked 
with cows. 

Here Lyman dismounted, and handed Julia 
from the carriage, telling her she was now at 
home. She passed through a spacious hall, 
into a sitting-room of smaller size, where she 
wias at first disappointed by the homely cha- 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



288 PERVEBSION. 

racter of the furniture, which showed the art 
rather of the carpenter than the upholsterer^ 
She was somewhat consoled, however, by her 
husband's assurance, that his establishment 
was as yet only in the rough, and that the 
newly arrived converts, among whom were 
some skilful artizans, would soon supply the 
requisite finishing and decorations. Moreover^ 
she was very hungry, and the sight of a plen- 
tiful and even luxurious dioner inclined her to 
appreciate the superiority of the useful over 
the ornamental. 

The pair sat down alone to the board, and 
were served by a couple of pretty female ser- 
vants, who waited on them with great assiduity. 
After the meal Julia was conducted to her 
room, and her things were unpacked and stored 
in her drawers and wardrobes by a third atten- 
dant ; while a fourth lit her fire, and brought 
her water for the toilet. 

Julia little suspected that these women were 
the wives of Lyman by as good a title as her- 
self. She treated them as domestics, and they 
did not at first undeceive her ; for they had 
been strictly ordered by Lyman not to startle 
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her by this reyelation till he had prepared her 
mind for it. 

But the day after her arrival the unweloome 
truth was revealed to her by the indiscretipn 
of a lady visitor ; one of those with whom she 
had made acquaintance in the carriage of the 
President, and who were in fact none other 
than the wives of that great man. 

One of the first questions of her new friend 
was, "Well, Mrs. Lyman, and how do you 
like the rest of the counsellor's family ?'' 

" His family ?" answered Julia, " Oh, I like 
the servants very well ; they seem to be atten- 
tive and industrious." 

" No," said the other, ^' I didn't mean the 
niggers. I meant, how do you like Lyman's 
other wivos ?" 

'^His other wives!" replied Julia, "You 
are very facetious, but I don't quite under- 
stand the point of your wit." 

"Oh my!" exclaimed the visitor, "you 
don't mean to say that they haven't told you 
yet?" 

" Told me what ?" inquired Julia. 

" Why, told you of the new revelation, to be 
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sure ! But I forgot ; you come from the old 
country, don't you? Yes, yes, that's it, to ba 
sure. The revelation is kept secret from the 
saints among the Britishers, I know." 

" The revelation ? What do you mean ? 
What revelation?" 

"Why, the revelation allowing our patri- 
archs and apostles to marry as many wives aa 
they please, just like David and Solomon, you 
know." 

"What ! do you mean to say," cried Julia^ 
" that Lyman would dare to deceive and insult 
me by having concubines in his house ?" 

" Oh, it's nothing when you are used to it," 
replied the visitor ; " and, after all, you have 
no reason to complain ; Lyman says you are to 
be his chief wife, and to be kept like a lady, 
while all the rest are to do the drudgery of the 
house." 

" How can you go on with such absurdity !" 
exclaimed Julia, " I was a fool to be startled 
so at first; but, after all, I knew you were 
making game of me aU along. But come, now, 
do be serious, and let's have some rational con- 
versation." 
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"Serious, indeed!" cried the other, "well, 
that does beat ail. But 1^11 soon convince you 
that there is no joke in what I say. Just come 
along with me, and you shall see your step- 
children." 

So saying, she rose and led the way to a 
wing of the mansion which was separate from 
the main building, being entered by a different 
door, opening upon the back of the premises. 
As they approached this door, the shrill squal- 
ling of infant voices met Julia's ear; before 
they could enter, it was thrown open from 
within ; and a fine boy of seven years old rushed 
out with an apple inliis hand, which he seemed 
to have snatched from a younger child, who 
was running after him in foU cry. 

" Stop, stop, my boy," said the visitor, ar- 
resting his progress. "Come here and tell 
this lady who is your papa, and then you shall 
have the apple all for your very own." 

"Why do you stop me this way?" cried 
the urchin, struggling to free himself. "You 
know Counsellor Lyman is my papa as well as 
I do. And that woman (here he pointed to 
Julia) is his nasty new wife, and I hate her, I 
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do, because she is to be put above my own 
mamma." So saying, he wriggled himself ont 
of the grasp of his interrogator, and was soon 
out of sight among the bushes. 

"Now, then, are you satisfied?" asked the 
President's lady, "or do you wish for any fur- 
ther proof that I am not joking ?" 

But Julia, without replyii^, passed through 
the open doorway, and found one of her maid- 
servants (as she supposed them) seated before 
the fire on a rocking-chair nursing a baby. 

"Woman!" she exclaimed, "what is ihe 
meaning of this ? Do you suppose I will allow 
an unmarried mother to stay in my family? 
Quit the house this moment." 

" Hoity toity !" cried the nursing mother, 
" I've as much right in the house as you have, 
and more may be ; I was married to Lyman 
before ever you was, tiiough he do put you 
over our heads in this wa^." 

Julia was about to make a fiirious reply, 
when the apostle himself appeared at the 
threshold, in fall uniform, being just returned 
from a review. 

"HuUohl" he cried, "what's the matter 
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now? What's all this row about? Didn't I 
tell you to be quiet and discreet, Mary ? Ah, 
Mrs. Young, it's you, is it, has been introduc- 
ing my wife to my family in such a hurry ?" 

He was going on, when Julia interrupted 
him in a voice of fury — 

^' What is the meaning of this, Mr. Lyman ? 
What is it which I hear? What is it that I 
see ? Explain it at once, if yoti mean me to 
stay an hour longer under your roof! Is it 
true that these children are yours ? Is it true 
that any other woman but myself dares to call 
herself your wife ?" 

^^ Compose yourself, pray compose yourself, 
my darling Julia," cried the husband, who was 
still under the dominion of Julia's charms, and 
unwilling to quarrel. "Be not angry with 
me, sweetest, for obeying the voice of revela- 
tion. You are my wife, my sweetest angel — 
you are the only mistress of my household and 
my heart. As to these others, they are only 
my handmaids; and they shall minister to 
you, even as Bilhah and Zilpah ministered to 
Bachel.'' 

" ISfonsease, m !" cried the infuriated Julia ; 
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"either you shall dismiss them from your 
house this moment, or I leave it never to 
return. I will not be contaminated by associa" 
tion with a set of concubines." 

"My own love, do pray be reasonable," 
exclaimed the apostle. "What you demand 
is an impossibility. Who would look after the 
dairy if I sent away Charlotte ? Who would 
do the cooking if I dismissed Mary ? Who 
would dust and scour the house, and make the 
beds, if Lucy were turned out of doors ? Who 
would mend all the children's clothes if Emily 
were gone ? Besides, the laws of the church 
forbid me to put them away." 
. "Then I quit your house, sir, without 
further argument," and Julia rushed through 
the door and out into the street before Lyman 
could stop her. 

He sprang after her, however, in a moment, 
and seizing her round the waist carried her, 
with many expressions of fondness, but at the 
same time with irresistible force, into her own 
apartment. He locked the door, put the key 
into his pocket, and then, seating her beside 
him, remonstrated with her on what he called 
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Tier absurd prejudices. But she would not 
listen, and interrupted all he said with' screams 
and menaces. At last, finding his efforts to 
soothe her vain, he told her that at all events he 
loved her too well to let her quit him, and that 
lie must therefore use a gentle restraint, by 
confining her to her room till she was more 
tranquil. Not, he said, that he feared her 
flight— for where could she fly to? How 
could she cross the wilderness without food or 
dielter ? And who would dare to assist in the 
escape of an apostle's wife? No, he 6nly 
confined her for the moment, to prevent any un- 
pleasant exposure which might result if he 
gave way to her present state of excitement. 
She might thus, if uncontrolled, injure her own 
reputation, or even rouse popular indignation by 
reviling the patriarchal institutions of the church. 
So saying, he left the room, and locked the 
door behind him, leaving Julia in a paroxysm 
of rage, which was increased by a sense of her 
titter helplessness. For she felt the truth of 
his hints as to the impossibility of her escape 
fi:om his power ; and began already to curse 
her folly in having willingly abandoned liberty, 
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and interposed the barrier of a thousand miles (^ 
desert between herself and the ciyilised world. 

She retained her sulkiness for a fortnight^ 
during which time she continued under an 
imprisonment^ which, though gentle, waa un- 
relaxed. But alter a time she began to tire of 
this mode of life ; and gradually suffered herself 
to be soothed by the caresses of Lyman, and to 
]jbten to his assurances that the rest of his 
&mily were as nothing to him in comparison 
with his Julia. She condescended to promise 
that she would remain his wi£a so long as he 
treated her properly, and that she wouhi suffer 
his female attendants (as she ccdled them) to 
continue their services in the house while they 
remained obedient to her. 

For the mx months which followed she 
endured her poisdtioii with tolerable equanimity. 
For she reigned supreme over Lyman^s house- 
hold, and r^ulated the domestic economy of 
the establishment without control. Her impe- 
rious temper rejoiced in the humiliation of her 
rivals, who were compelled to do her bidding, 
and acknowledge her as their queen. Not did 
she dislike the life she led, which w^ not 
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imlike that of a wealthy farmer's wife in 
England — b, position which the associations of 
her childhood (for she was the daughter of an 
agricultural labourer) had invested with great 
dignity and importance. She quickly took a 
keai interest in the management of Lyman's 
&rm; superintended the operations of the dairy 
and cheese «room ; and learnt the mysteries of 
crops, and cattle, cultivEtion and irrigation. 

It is impossible to say how long this peaces 
fill state of things might have lasted had 
Lyman remained constant in his attachment; 
but about half a year aftw Julia's coming, there 
arrived another band of emigrants from Eng- 
land, amongst whom was one very lovely girl 
of seventeen, the daughter of a Cheshire tailor. 
The beauty of the new arrival threw that of 
JuHa into the shade, and captivated the too 
susceptible heart of the apostle. He soon 
made proposals to her father, which were 
gladly accepted; and the girl herself was 
flattered by the grandeur of the proposed 
alliance. The match was therefore quickly 
made; and all was over before Julia knew 
anything about the matter. 
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When she discovered it, her violence made 
her position under the new regime worse than 
it might otherwise have been ; for her husband, 
exasperated by her reproaches, displaced her 
publicly from the position of chief wife, into 
which he elevated h^ new rival. Moreover, 
he removed her from the central portion of 
the maasion, where she had hitherto occupied 
the best apartments, and banished her to a 
shabby and comfortless garret in the wing 
appropriated to the inferior members of the 
seraglio. She was also ordered to undertake 
the charge of the dairy, in the place of Char- 
lotte, who had lately died. And on her in- 
dignant refasal being obstinately persisted in, 
she was locked up in a dark cellar, usually 
appropriated to the punishment of refractory 
negroes whom Lyman employed on the culti- 
vation of his farm. 

In this dismal den she remained a month ; 
and her wrath was stung to madness by the 
visits of Lyman, whose passion for her was 
now completely extinguished, and who seemed 
te take a spiteful pleasure in humbling and 
tormenting her. He taunted her frequently 
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upon her helpless subjection to his will, and 
the hopeless impossibility of her escape. To 
irritate her still more, he communicated to her 
the fact which he had lately learnt from his 
English correspondents of Archer's change of 
name, and of his newly inherited wealth, 
which rumour had exaggerated. He hinted 
that Archer had known this when he got rid 
of her; and asked mockingly whether she 
would not like to be a great lady in Eng- 
land. 

But this intelligence, though it infuriated 
her at the moment, produced an effect upon 
Julia different from what Lyman had intended. 
As she meditated over it in the darkness and 
silence of her prison, a ray of hope for the first 
time shot through her mind. If she could 
only by any means escape from Utah, there 
was now a future for her in England ; a future 
with the promise both of revenge and profit. 

No sooner had these thoughts taken posses- 
sion of her soul than she resolved to change 
her tactics — to temporize — to feign submission 
— and bide her time till some happy oppor- 
tunity should present itself for escape. 
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In accordance with this resolution, she took 
the next opportunity of announcing her consent 
to undertake the labours of the dairy. There- 
upon, she was let out of her prison, and in- 
stalled in the office of the defunct Charlotte, 
which she discharged with industry and skill* 
It may easily be imagined that her life was 
not peculiarly agreeable. Her sister consorts 
now took full revenge for the humiliations 
which she had formerly heaped upon them, 
and mortified her by continued allusions to her 
pride and downfall. But perhaps even a greater 
trial to that ambitious temper, with its keen 
thirst for excitement and variety, was the dull 
and colourless routine in which her time was 
spent — milking, skimming, and churning — 
churning, skimming, and milking — ^recurring, 
day after day, in eternal cycle, with no pro- 
spect of end or exit. 

The only variation of this monotonous exis- 
tence was afforded by attendance at the Sunday 
services in the "temple," which the apostle's 
family of course regularly frequented. A 
principal feature in the Mormon worship con- 
sists in the performance of public dances, in 
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which the highest eoclesiastical officers of liie 
church take a prominent part. At these 
assemblies Julia soon remarked that she was 
observed with attention by one of the bishops ; 
who frequently waltzed with her, and ex- 
pressed by his conversation, and still more 
by his eyes, the admiration which he felt. 
Julia's answering glances gave him no reason 
to despair ; for, though secretly disgusted by 
his appearance, she hoped that his passion 
might in some way or other famish a means 
for her deliverance. 

At last he ventured (though with great 
caution) to whisper his attachment in plain 
terms. She confessed, with affected coyness, 
that she returned his feelings, and hated her 
present tyrant ; but a^ed how it was possible 
that their mutual passion could be gratified, or 
their union accomplished ? In reply, he begged 
her not to despair. The greatest caution (no 
doubt) was necessary to baffle the tyranny of 
the apostolic council; but he had thought of 
a scheme which he would confide to her when 
he had folly matured it. 

On these terms they parted; and, on the 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



802 PERYEBSION. 

following Sunday, when they again met, he an- 
nounced to Julia that his plan was complete. 
The hishops, as she knew, were travelling 
agents for collecting the tithing of the Saints ; 
which they were compelled to pay (with only 
a miserable per-centage for their own remuner- 
ation) into the coflfers of the rapacious Presi- 
dent He was now appointed to travel for this 
purpose through the whole state of Deseret. 
He thought it might be possible, when he 
reached the southern portion of the territory, 
where it approaches nearest to California, to 
escape over the border with the money he 
should have collected, and to carry Julia along 
withhim. 

He was to start at daybreak on the following 
liV'ednesday; and he implored Julia to join hrm 
before dawn on the morning of his departure, 
disguised as carefully as possible. She readily 
agreed to do so ; and it was further settled that 
she should leave her shawl and bonnet on some 
bushes which overhung a deep pool in the river 
near Lyman's residence ; and should previously 
throw out hints of intended self-destruction. 
This would obviate any jsuspicion of her 
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flight ; and when she was once safely hidden 
in the bishop's waggon, all pursuit would be 
baffled. 

It was Lyman's custom to take a strong 
tumbler of brandy and water every night 
before he went to bed. With this potion Julia 
contrived on the Tuesday night to mix half a 
wine-glass of laudanum; which she thought 
she might do with safety, for Lyman took his 
liquor so strong and so hot that the alteration 
of flavour would scarcely be discernible. He 
did, however, exclaim on swallowing it that 
there must be something wrong about the 
sugar ; but the stupefying effect of the draught 
worked so rapidly that he had neither time nor 
inclination for further questioning. He was 
but just able to throw off his clothes when he 
sank down upon hi3 bed in a deep sleep. 

Soon after midnight Julia left her chamber, 
and crept to her tyrant's room with soft and 
cautious tread; for it adjoined the apartment 
occupied by her rival, whose slumbers she 
feared to disturb. She found Lyman sunk in 
the profoundest torpor, from which she hoped 
and expected that he would never wake. 
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Having thus both gratified her tiiirst for 
yengeance and eecured her safety, she stole a 
suit of clothes from the wardrobe of her lord, 
dressed herself hastily in it, cut short her flow- 
ing curls, and placed a fez cap upon her head 
to complete he£ disguise. She then repaired 
to the brink of the river, where she left por- 
tions of her dress so as to lead to the belief of 
her suicide. From thence she made her way 
to the house of Bishop Carter (such was the 
prelate's name) who was already expecting her. 

She was speedily hidden in the farthest 
comer of his capacious travelling waggon, where 
sbJd was soon joined by the bishop's brother and 
his wife, a pair of emigrants recently arrived, 
who were travelling southwards, to settle at 
Paxowan. The party then set out, and were 
some miles from the city be^^re sunrise. 

They travelled quietly onwards, fearing no 
pursuit, and halted for some hours during the 
noontide heat In the evening they agaia pur- 
sued their journey, and continued it after the 
sun had set, under the cool beams of the foU 
moon. Their road lay along the banJks of the 
great Salt Lake, and JuHa had descended from 
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the waggon, and was enjoying the fresh breeze 
from the water, doubly grateful after the sultri- 
ness of the day, when her attention was attracted 
by a deep and distant note, which seemed to 
<5ome from the opposite side of the bay which 
they had left behind them. 

" Hark I" she cried to the bishop, by whose 
side she was walking. "Hark! What is 
that sound ?" 

He listened for a moment, till the wind 
brought the tones once more clearly to the ear 
across the Water. Then he trembled and turned 
pale. 

" It is,'' he said, " it is — I have heard it 
only once before, but I can never forget it — ^it is 
the baying of bloodhounds on the quest !" 

" Bloodhoimds !" cried Julia, "then we are 
lost indeed. It must be those which Lyman 
got by the last caravan from St. Louis, to track 
his niggers with." 

Carter groaned and seemed for a moment 
paralysed with' despair. But then a sudden 
thought brought a flash of hope into his eyes. 

" There is still a chance for us," he said. 
*^ You see that island (and he pointed to a 
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wooded- and rocky shore which rose from tke 
water half a mile from where they stood)— if 
we can reach it we are safe." 

" But how am I to reach it?" cried Julia, 
" I cannot swim." 

" No matter for that," said Carter ; " I can 
support you easily. At all events we can but 
try. If we fail, we shall only drown ; if they 
catch us, they will hang us to a certainty." 

So saying, he dropped a little behind the 
waggon, and then, lifting Julia in his arms (that 
no trace of her steps might guide the dogs), he 
carried her down the bank of the lake, without 
attracting the notice of the driver, who con- 
tinued to plod on beside his oxen. He did not 
set her down till he was himself knee deep in 
the brine. Then he placed her by his side, and, 
supporting her steadily by one arm, he advanced 
into deeper water. The bed of the lake shelved 
very gradually, so that they had some, yards to 
go before the surface rose above their middle. 
When they had reached that point, Carter threw 
himself forward, and made Julia do the same. 

The thick brine of the Salt Lake is. so buoy- 
ant that it is impossible for the human body to 
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sink in it; the only danger is lest its bitumi- 
nous waves should choke the swinuner. But on 
this night it had the smoothness of a miU-pond, 
80 that drowning was impossible ; and Carter 
had nothing to do but to supply the propelling 
force, the lake itself famishing all the support 
that was needed. He had fastened a handker^ 
chief round his waist, one end of which he gave 
to Julia ; and he had then only to strike out 
yigorously for the island, while she followed 
like a yessel iu tow. 

The bishop was a strong swimmer,and, though 
thus doubly laden, it was not very long before 
his nervous strokes, to which fear gave un- 
wonted force, had cleared the space which sepa- 
rated the island from the shore. ISo sooner had 
he gained the land than he crouched with his 
companion beneath the shelter of the brush- 
wood that clothed the banL 

Scarcely had they gained this harbour when 
they heard the baying of the hounds more 
loudly, and - could distinguish the tramp of 
horse hoofs crashing over the pebbles of the 
opposite strand. In another minute the moon, 
from whose beams they were shaded by the 
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cKff behind them, brcmghtihe troop of ptirsfiers 
into fall view. 

To accomrt for their arrival, we must explain 
that when Lyman had not made his appearanee 
that morning long after his nsual hour of rising, 
his new wife went to seek him, and found Mm 
in a dead sleep, firom which she oonld not rouse 
him. In alarm she summoned others of the 
household, who at last succeeded, by violent 
stimulants, in restoring him to a drowsy con- 
sciousness. He was, however, quite unable to 
rise, and was manifestly very ill. Then some 
of the bystanders remembered the hasty exda- 
mation of disgust which he had uttered after 
swallowing his draught on the previous evening; 
and on examining the cup fix)m wMc^ he had 
drunk, they plainly perceived the smell of lau- 
danum in the few drops which rraiained. 

At the same time the absence of Julia was 
remarked, and search having been vainly made 
for her throughout the premises, a suspicion of 
her ffight arose. On this, one of Lyman's 
wives suggested the uncoupling of the new 
bloodhounds for a chase, and the idea was 
received with unanimous approval by the sister- 
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hood, for llie Iiatred roused agamst Julia by hex 
origiiial haaghtiness was not yet alMited. The 
iogs were brought up to her room, and made 
to smell a pair of her shoes which lay there ; 
then they were turned out of doors, andat ooce 
f<^owed the scent to the river side, where the 
appearance of Julia's bonnet and shawl led 
every one at first (as she had expected) to con- 
clude that she had drowned herself. But as 
they turned back again from the banjk, they 
observed with surprise that the hounds, instead 
of returning on their steps, ran off, baying 
e^^rly, in a different direction. They soon 
stopped before the door of Bishop Carter, where 
they seemed somewhat at a loss. There, how-^ 
ever, Lyman's eldest son, a boy of fourteen, 
who had loosed the dogs, made inquiries of the 
bishop's fEunily, and.soon ascertained that Carter 
had started on. a tithing tour before daybreak, 
and that he was^gone in the direction of Pa- 
rowan. 

Upon this news the kd determined to start 
in pursuit, and collected a dozen of the neigh- 
bours, who, when they heard what had occurred, 
eagerly and zealously j)ledged themselves to 
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ayenge fhe wrongs of their apostle, and execnte 
jxLstioe on his enemies. They put the dogs on 
the scent of the waggoner who had driven the 
bishop, and followed the chase along the 
southern road. 

It was not till the afternoon that the party 
started, so that they did not come up with those 
whom they pursued till after nightfsdl. Mean- 
time young Lyman's horse feU, and injured his 
rider so badly, that he was compelled to return, 
under the charge of his Mher's negroes who had 
accompanied the party. The rest of the caval- 
cade pressed on, and about moonrise reached the 
lake, along the border of which their road con- 
tinued for some time. At length they came to 
a spot where the bloodhounds, which had lately 
been hunting with a keener scent than ever, 
seemed suddenly perplexed. But at this mo- 
ment one of the party caught sight of a waggon 
not fer before them, which they made sure was 
the object of their chase. 

With a savage yell they galloped eagerly 
after it, and dragged out a man and woman 
whom they found within. These they natu- 
rally supposed to be the culprits of whom they 
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•were in search ; for Carter's brother was so like 
the bishop himself, that even their most inti- 
mate friends eonld scarcely teU them apart; 
and Jidia was not personally known to any of 
the party. The captors therefore proceeded to 
apply the summary rules of American juris- 
prudence made and provided for such cases of 
flagrant delict. They formed themselves into an 
Extemporaneous court, which unanimously pro- 
nouncedsentence of death upon theoffenders : the 
woman for the double crime of forsaking and of 
poisoning her husband, and the man for vio- 
lating the matrimonial rights of an apostle. 

It was decided to carry the sentence into 
immediate execution ; and the unhappy victims 
of a mistake, whose protestations and prayers 
were drowned by the curses of their judges, 
were dragged beneiath the nearest tree, and 
hanged side by side from two adjacent branches. 
- This tragedy was executed so near the spot 
where Julia and her accomplice lay concealed, 
that they could hear the screams of their miser- 
able companions. The whole process of trisd 
and execution scarcely occupied above an hour ; 
^and soon after they saw the troop of horsemen 
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emerge once more into the moonlight, an^t 
gallop round the shores of the bay in the direc- 
tion of the dty. Their dread of pursuit, how- 
ever, was by no means removed ; for they did 
not understand the full import of the scene 
which had passed, and knew not of the mistake 
which had led to the vicarious sacrifice of their 
friends. They supposed, therefore, that. their 
companions had been punished as accomplices 
of their own crime, and anticipated wi(^ trem- 
bling the more dreadful doom which awaited 
themselves if discovered. 

The island on which they had taken refuge^ 
though so near the shore, was of large extent, 
and abounded in game, whence it took its name 
of Deer Island. ^ On this ground it was much 
frequented by a neighbouring tribe of Indians,, 
who trapped the venison; and it was too far 
from any Mormon settlement to cause rivalry 
and dispute on account of the sport. Indeed, 
these ilndians were friendly to the colonists of 
Utah, and some of them were known to Garter, 
who had formerly exercised his surgical skill 
(for he united the medical to the eedesiastiGaL 
profession) in relieving one of their principal 
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dbiefs &om a dangerous and painM disease. 
He therefore hoped that he nught rely upon 
their aid to deliver him from his present peril, 
provided only that any of them shoxdd come in 
time to save him from staryation. Meanwhile 
he took refuge with Julia in a cavem near the 
shore, which commanded a view of the prin- 
i^ipal landing-place frequented hy the natives. 

Here they waited the remainder of that 
night, and all the following day, in vain expec- 
tation of relief. Their hunger and exhaustion 
hecame almost insupportable, for they had no 
Jfood, nor did they possess the means of pro- 
^mruqg any. It may be supposed, too, that 
their oheerfolness was not increased by the 
ghastly spectacle revealed to them by the first 
rays of the sun, which rose exactly behind the 
spot where the bodies of their murdered com- 
rades were dangling over the lake. 

At last, as the second morning dawned upon 
them, they behdd with joy unspeakable a 
canoe filled with Indian hunters push off from 
the opposite shore, l^o sooner were the savages 
landed than Carter approached them and claimed 
their hospitality. He was recognised by one 
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of the crew as the great medicine-man, the 
benejGaotor of their tribe; and they at once set 
before him and Jnlia such provisions as ihey 
had brought with them. When the repast 
was concluded, Carter besought their protec- 
tion. He told them that his life was threatened 
by powerful enemies, and that he had fled to 
them for refuge. They readily promised him 
shelter, and at nightfall sent him and his com- 
panion, under the escort of a detachment of 
iheir party, to the head-quarters of their tribe 
among the neighbouring mountains. 

Carter found no difficulty in shortly obtain- 
ing guidance and convoy into California ; for 
the hunting grounds of the tribe extended to 
the upper waters of the Colorado, whithei' 
they were now bound upon their annual migra- 
tion. Yet it was not till after encountering 
many perils, and suffering much hardship, that 
Julia and her accomplice reached the territory 
which had been the original bourne of their 
enterprise. And instead of carrying thither, 
as they had hoped, the spoils of Mormon tithe- 
payers, they were themselves despoiled, and 
had not the means of procuring a single meal, 
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except from the gratitude and charity of the 
Indians. 

They were, however, in the golden land, and 
they reached it at the most golden moment of 
its lustory, when fabulous fortunes were realised 
by a few months of lucky labour. Carter set- 
tled at the upper diggings, with Julia for his 
housekeeper ; and while she cooked his meals, 
he wrought day and night in pounding, sifting, 
and washing the precious ore which he col- 
lected. 

After twelve months spent in this way, he 
had accumulated a large amount of treasure, 
which he divided honourably with his mistress ; 
and he then consented to her often repeated 
suggestion that they should go down to San 
Francisco, the capital of the state, to realise 
the produce of their toil, and turn their ingots 
into specie; Carter^s portion was soon ex- 
pended in the taverns and gambling-houses of 
that most demoralized of cities. When his 
wealth was gone, he proposed to return to the 
diggings and seek for more ; but Julia, who 
had prudently hoarded her store, iiow declined 
to accompany him, excusing herself on the plea 
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that her health was imequal to the &tigae of 
the journey, and pacifying him with the. pro- 
mise that she would procure and fuoodsh a 
comfortable house wherein to weloomie him on 
hisretunu 

This promise, .it need scarcely be said, she 
had no intention of performing. ISio sooner 
had he left the city than ^ hastened to em* 
bark for Europe. She took her passage in a 
merchant-ship bound for Liverpool, with eight 
hundred gold Eagles in her coffers, an^ a 
mind stored with purposes of reyenge :and 
hopes of triumph. 

# « « « « 

The preceding pages will enable our readers 
to unde£erf)a£d the letter from Lyman to Archer, 
which caused him so unpleasant a shook upon 
his wedding morning. Its contents were as 
follows: — 

^^Dear Archer, — ^Take care of yourself, for the 
devil is loose, ^e escaped from us nearly two 
years ago, andl thought ishe had perished in tbe 
wilderness ; but news was brought me yesterday 
by one of the saiots just arrived from CaUfonua, 
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that she sailed from San Francisco the day be- 
fore he left that town for Utah. He saw her on 
l)oard, and claimed her as my runaway wife ; 
but the passengers and crew took part against 
him. It is now two months since she sailed ; 
she will, therefore, probably be in England al- 
most as soon as this letter can reach you. She 
sailed in the Teggy ' schooner, bound for Liver- 
pool, which was to touch at Sydney and Mel- 
bourne on her way. She is very savage with you, 
for she fancies you sold her to me. How she 
means to revenge herself I don't know ; but I 
suppose you will have to give her a handsome 
separate maintenance; for I take for granted 
you won^t live very happily as man and wife 
together. — ^I remain, 

" Your brother in the faith, 

"W. Lyman." 
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CHAPTEE XIX. 

THE CHAMPIONS OF PBOGRESS. 

Abcheb's first inclination on the reception 
of this letter was to extend his wedding torn 
to the continent, and to proceed to the seat 
of the embassy to which he was appointed 
without returning home. Thus he might be 
safely out of England before Julians arrival. 
But a little reflection convinced him that this 
would be worse than useless. It was far 
better that he should be on the spot to con- 
front the danger than that the assault should 
come in his absence. In that case he must 
after all return to meet the charge which 
Julia would not fail to bring when she heard 
of his second marriage ; for if he did not, he 
would suffer judgment by default, and inevi- 
tably lose his appointment and his character,. 
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as well as Clara's inheritaace. This plan 
could lead to nothing but ruin and disgrace* 
The only other alternative was to face hi& 
enemy boldly, and bid her do her worst. 

He was the less unwilling to come to thi& 
resolution because he believed that he pos- 
sessed the means of defeating Julia's claims^ 
and defending himself against any accusation 
she might bring. But in order to fortify' 
himself securely against any assault, and to 
oountermine her approaches, it was necessary 
that he should be within reach of his legal 
adviser, a London solicitor, who had already 
got him out of some troublesome scrapes in 
earlier times. He resolved, therefore, to cut 
short his tour, and establish himself at once 
in London or its neighbourhood till the peril 
should be past. 

Li the metropolis he had already a consi- 
derable acquaintance, though principally con-: 
fined to a peculiar set. During the three or 
four years which he had spent at the univer- 
sity he had not neglected to lay the first 
stepping-stones for his progress in an ulterior 
career. He highly appreciated the unlimited 
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possibilities of adTanoement attached to the 
title of ^^a barrister of seven year^ standing/' 
and he had therefore dnly eaten his terms at 
Lincoln's Inn while he wag heeping his terms 
at Oxford. Not long before he obtained the 
Secretaryship of Legation at P&lzhof, he had 
gone throngh the ceremony of being ^' called 
to the bar," so that the first of the magical 
seven years was already cnrrent-* He had also 
made a point of spending his academic vaca- 
tions in London, and had employed himself 
in writing for various reviews, magazines, and 
weekly newspapers, before he had finally 
formed that connection with the daily press 
which had proved the instrument of his rapid 
success. 

The subjects to which he at first devoted 
his pen were not so often political as religious, 
or rather anti-religious. For, next to his own 
advancement in the world, his most sincere 
desire was the extirpation of Christianity^ 
which he hated with the acrimonious haiaied 
of a soul devoted to the cause of evil. Against 
its evidences, its doctrines, or its precepts, he 
was at all times eager to contend, whethej^ 
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with the weapons of criticism, of mockery, or 
of invective. In this task he exhibited so 
much ability, that his articles were welcomed 
by journals of all the shades of "religious 
progress," from atheism to deism, his name 
was soon whispered about among their sup- 
porters, and his society was courted by their 
editors. 

Among the latter, his chief acquaintance 
was a man of the name of Buzzard, who 
owned and edited the "Torch," a weekly 
newspaper which represented the mildest type 
of pantheism. It did not make open profes- 
sion of its creed, but contrived, with consider- 
able ingenuity, to disguise the teaching of 
Schelling and Hegel under a flimsy affectation 
of respect for religion. The Pan of its worship 
was a veiled idol, visible to the initiated 
through diverse slits in the drapery which 
concealed its features from the uninitiated 
multitude. Even the phraseology of the Gos- 
pel was employed in a non-natural sense to ex- 
press opinions directly contradictory to Chris- 
tianity. • AU earnestness in religious belief 
was sneered at as narrow bigotry or anti- 

VOL. n. T 
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quated prejudice ; but the coarseness of vulgar 
blasphemy was ostentatiously repudiated. By 
this means the paper contrived to retain a 
large circulation among a miscellaneous class 
of readers, including many even of the clergy, 
who took it in for the sake of its politics, 
which pleased them (the staple thereof con- 
sisting in abuse of Whiggery), while they 
swallowed its disguised infidelity without sus- 
pecting it. 

Its editor in private made no secret of his 
opinions, which were not, however, of a very 
fixed or determinate consistency. He was not 
a man of any originality of mind, nor did he 
possess much depth of acquired knowledge. 
His religious views, during the quarter, he 
generally took from the latest number of the 
"Progressive Eeview;" but any new mani- 
festo, whether from the school of Comte or from 
the school of Hegel, caused his faith to waver. 
In fact, he did not well know himself whether 
he was a deist' or pantheist, an idealist or a 
disciple of the Positive School ; for he was a 
bookworm of the chameleon type, and took the 
coloiar of the last leaves he had been feed- 
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lag on. He was, however, consistent in be- 
lieving that he believed in something or other 
which had superseded, was superseding, or 
would supersede the Gospel. But he always 
professed to be in no hurry to revolutionise 
the creed of Christendom, and, indeed, had a 
Tery obliging manner of patronising Christia- 
nity in his conversation. " I will not attempt 
to knock down the scaflfolding till the bridge 
is built," was a maxim often in his mouth; 
which his charitable friends interpreted, "I 
will not lose one set of subscribers to the 
* Torch' till another is created." 

Mr. Buzzard waB a fluent talker upon all 
subjects, from theology to manuring. He 
boasted that he touched life at many points at 
once ; and there was some truth in the boast. 
He had a ready power of gaining information 
from the books he dipped into, and a large share 
of audacity in producing this half-knowledge, 
and makiag it pass current for more than it 
was worth. Good-natured people whispered 
that he was a charlatan; but the world in 
general thought him a man of universal ac- 
quisition. 
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Such was the person to whom Archer and 
his bride paid their first visit after the con- 
clusion of their wedding tour. For Mr. Buz- 
zard, on learning that they were established 
in a feshionable hotel in the west end of 
London, had pressed them to spend a week at 
his suburban villa, which was three or four 
miles out of town. 

On their arrival, they found that another 
guest had been asked to meet them, who 
was also a. literary friend of Archer's. This 
was a certain Dr. Grobman, a physician, who 
affected the coarse and brutal manners which 
sometimes (though rarely) attain a paradoxical 
success in the medical profession, and which, 
in his case, well agreed with his opinions ; for 
he was a fierce supporter of the materialistic 
school of atheism, and had published several 
books to prove mind identical with matter, 
and human volition merely the result of che- 
mical action. These works he was always 
quoting, and, indeed, they were the only books 
he was ever known to quote. He was a hard- 
headed and hard-hearted man, without imagi- 
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nation and without affections ; the only object 
of his worship being his own intellect, which 
was in truth a very wooden idol. Buzzard 
was considerably a£raid of him; but had in- 
vited him on the present occasion because the 
doctor treated Archer more civilly than any 
one else, and was kept in some sort of order 
in his company by respect for his talents and 
sympathy with his opinions. 

Archer and his bride reached Laurel Cottage 
a little before dinner-time. On descending 
from their rooms they found the party already 
assembled, and Mr. Buzzard, giving his arm to 
Clara, conducted her to the dining-room; Dr. 
Grobman was seated next her on the other side. 
At dinner the talk naturally turned upon the 
prospect of war, which seemed at that time im- 
pending, though it had not yet actually broken 
out. The newspaper for which Archer wrote had 
changed its note, and, after long and steadily ad- 
vocating peace, had begun to sound the trumpot 
of battle. These altered tactics, and their cause, 
formed the topic of conversation. '^ You know 
all about the ^ Vane,^ Archer,'' said Dr. Grob- 
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man, ^* do tell us why it opposed war so long, nt 
spite of the general clamour? Had it really- 
been subsidised by Eussia ?" 

"No need of subsidizing," said Archer;- 
" the interest of the proprietors, at least so they 
&ncied, was sufficiently engaged without that'^ 

" But what led to such a fancy ?" 

" Why, it is impossible to say what effect a 
war might have on their circulation." 

" It could not fail to increase it, surely ?" 

" No, it could not fail to increase it abso-^ 
lutely, but it might diminish it relatively to^ 
that of some other paper." 

"How could that be?" 

" Some other paper might happen to get a 
better special correspondent at the seat of war,. 
or better foreign intelligence in some important 
quarter. The owners of the 'Vane' preferred 
the certainty of its presenf position, to running 
the risk of a change, even though it might tura 
out an advantageous change." 

"But do you think," interposed Buzzard,., 
"that there is really any risk of the 'Vane^ 
losing in relative circulation ? " 

" No," said Archer ; " on the whole I think 
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it safe, SO long as it is managed with the same 
tact and liberality which have given it its 
present position. One thing is quite certain, 
namely, that its actual circulation will be enor- 
mously increased by war. Any stirring public 
news has an effect perfectly wonderful in that 
way." 

" Yes/' said Buzzard, " I remember that the 
French revolution of '48 doubled the sale of 
all the papers for several weeks." 

" Exactly so," said Archer ; " and that ex- 
plains why the press has been so nearly unani- 
mous in urging war upon the nation." 

" Well," exclaimed Dr. Grobman, " one 
thing is pretty evident, that if the press does 
succeed in getting us into a war, it will never 
let us make peace agatu. Why, how much do 
you suppose that feUow Whafs-his-name would 
pocket, if the circulation of the ^ Vane ' were 
doubled?" 

*' I cannot pretend to say," replied Archer ; 
"but such an additional sale would probably 
add not less than ten thousand a-year to the 
income of the proprietors." 

"Monstrous!" cried the Doctor; "and we 
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are all under tlie despotism of men whose 
policy is dependent on their interests, and is 
liable to be biassed by such enormous bribes 
as that!" 

" You can scarcely call it a despotism," said 
Archer ; " rather a limited monarchy, I should 
say. You see the press must always come 
round to the side of the majority in the long 
run," 

" Yes, but the run may be a very long one, 
when the majority of the majority take all their 
opinions from the headers' of the daily papers." 

" There is a good deal of truth in that," said 
Archer; "but then you must not forget that 
the ' leaders' of the newspapers are systemati- 
cally adapted to public opinion. The principal 
owner of the ^ Vane' (for instance) is closeted 
with the editor twice a-week, and they arrange 
the course that is to be steered for the next 
three days, entirely with a view to the com- 
mercial interests of the firm." 

" That I don't doubt," said Grobman ; " but 
the interests of the firm may be very different 
from the interests of the public." 

"Not for long together," said Archer; "it 
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can never pay to run in the teeth of settled 
public opimon.^' 

" Perhaps not," replied Qrobman ; " at any 
rate we must confess that the ^Vane' has 
always trimmed its sails according to the wind 
readily enough. What a wonderfdl tack it has 
made in the last six weeks ; and how regularly 
our friend the * Torch' follows in its wake, 
through all its zigzags and meanderings." 

"Certainly," said Buzzard, colouring; "I 
am not ashamed to own that I consider it the 
province of the press to represent the spirit of 
the age; and I cannot ascertain the spirit of 
the age in any surer way than by studying its 
impersonation in the daily newspapers." 

" Quite right," cried Qrobman ; " don't think 
that I mean to blame you. No human act can 
be blameable. All results from a pure me- 
chanical necessity, the little wheels turned by 
the big wheels, the ^ Torch' by the ^Vane,' 
and so on; ad infinitum. And as to such changes 
being from interested motives, I have proved, 
in my book on cerebral functions^ that all human 
acts are necessarily determined by the strongest 
influence present in the brain ; and of course, 
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if the influences change, the will must change 
too; for the will is merely the result of the 
cerebral constitution." 

" But you do not mean/' interrupted Clara,. 
" that the writers in the. ^ Vane ' who support 
one side of the question to-day, are the same 
writers who supported the opposite side six 
weeks ago ?'' 

"To be sure they are, madam, to be sure 
they are. The editor has merely to give the 
word of command, to the righty facCj or to the 
left, wheels and the whole troop faces and wheels^ 
accordingly." 

"And why should they not," said Archer^ 
" if we consider the matter without prejudice? 
The writers of the public press are advocates ; 
why should they not act as other advocates? 
I, for instance, am a barrister, you know, and 
I am bound to support either side of any cause, 
according to the party which first sends me a 
retaining fee. Why should I not do the same 
with my pen as with my tongue ? Or what 
moral difference does it make, whether my fee 
comes from Messrs. Harpy and Mortmain or. 
from the proprietors of the ' Vane' ? " 
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"Surely," said Clara, "there is one great 
difference between the two cases. The jury 
knows and understands that the barrister is 
hired to make the best he can of his case. 
They do not expect him to tell the whole truth; 
and the judge is there to correct his statement. 
But the writer of the leading article takes a 
judicial position, and pretends to give sincere 
advice on matters of national policy ; and the 
public believes in his sincerity," 

" We cannot be responsible for the folly of 
the public," replied Archer, " If they really 
are so simple as to mistake an advocate for a 
judge, that is not iJie. fault of the advocate," 

"But," said Clara, "if we believe in the 
moral progress of man, our standard of morality 
ought now to be higher, not lower than it was^ 
in the time of the apostles. And yet St. Paul, 
you know, condemns as sinful all acts which do- 
not spring from conscientious conviction." 

" Excuse me," said Buzzard politely, " but 
I cannpt consent to subject my moral sense to 
the decisions of any external authority, how- 
ever ancient. It is not often that I differ from 
Paul, but on this poiat" 
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Here he was interrupted by Dr. Grobman. 

'' Not often that you differ from Paul !" he 
cried, "that is really carrying the doctrine of 
reserve too far* To affect respect for a narrow- 
minded Jew, who fancied that he lived in a 
perpetual state of ecstasy, and whose brain was 
most probably affected by paralysis !" 

" I only meant," said Buzzard, " to confess 
my respect for the earnestness of Paul, not for 
his intellect. But I never wish to be severe on 
the founders of Christianity," 

"Founders of fiddlestick!" exclaimed Grob- 
man; "you know as well as I do that Christ- 
ianity is neither more nor less than an old 
wife's fable." 

" Nay, my dear doctor, I cannot quite go so 
&r as that. No doubt Strauss has proved that 
the Gospels have not a leg to stand on, but I 
cannot see that Paul's writings are to be depre- 
ciated on that account." 

" If you can't see that," growled the doctor, 
"argument is only thrown away upon you. 
Potatoes V^ 

The last word was shouted in a voice of 
thunder to the footman ; for Dr. Grobman made 
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it a rule to treat servants with marked con- 
tempt, and never asked their good offices with 
an if you please^ or rewarded them with a thank 
you. 

But Clara returned to the subject. 

" If we allow it to be right for a man de- 
liberately to write in defence of opinions which 
he believes false, what becomes of the sacred- 
ness of truth, in which we all believe ? What 
do we mean by truth ?" 

"That last question," replied Buzzard, "is 
indeed a very difficult one. To de&ie truth is 
almost as hard as to" 

" As to practise it, I suppose ?" said Clara. 

"Not in the least," cried Dr. Grobman; 
" the question is perfectly simple if properly 
treated, and is fuUy answered in my book on 
the ^Nervous Tissue.' You have read my 
book on the ^ Nervous Tissue,' madam ?" 

Clara expressed her regret that she had not 
yet had that pleasure. 

"Not read my ' Nervous Tissue,' ma'am !" 
shouted the doctor, " not read my ^ Nervous 
Tissue'! What a vacuum there must be in 
your brain!" 
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Clara would perhaps have found it difficult 
to continue the discussion ; but at this moment 
Mrs. Buzzard, seeing across the table that her 
lord looked uneasy, gave the signal for depar- 
ture ; and the ladies retreated to the drawing- 
room, leaving Dr. Gfrobman master of the 
field. 

* « * * 

The impressions made upon Clara by her first 
introduction to her husband's London friends 
may be gathered from the following letters 
which she wrote about this time to her brother. 
Charles had just left England for the south of 
France ; for when he returned to Oxford after 
his sister's wedding, his consumptive symptoms 
again manifested themselves, and the doctors 
ordered him abroad. He was now arrived at 
Pau, the spot fixed on for his hybernation. 

From Clara to Charles. 

" At Mr. Buzzard's, Thursday. 

" My dearest Brother, — I gave you a week 

ago a slight sketch of the set in which we are 

living here. We are still staying with the 

same Mends, and I am more than ever horri- 
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fied and amused by the eccentricities of that 
extraordinary being Dr. Grobman, whom I 
described in my last, I must make you laugh 
by a few more specimens of him. 

"I should tell you that Mrs. Buzzard (a 
worthy, common-place woman) is very par- 
ticular about the neatness and propriety of her 
furniture, her table, and all her belongings. 
Imagine, therefore, her consternation when 
Dr. Grobman entered the breakfSast-room this 
morning, where we had just begun breakfast, 
and hurled upon thQ centre of the damask 
table-cloth a huge bunch of duckweeds, all 
dripping with mud. 

" * There,' he said, ^ I have succeeded in 
finding a specimen of nasturtium aquaticum for 
you. I dare say you did not know it grew in 
your pond.' 

" ^ Nasty turtium you may well call it,' cried 
poor Mrs. Buzzard, looking very ruefolly at the 
ruined table-cloth, all besmirched and splashed, 
but politely iBndeavouring to conceal her vex- 
ation by this attempt at a pun. 

" The doctor certainly is a most brutal sam- 
ple of human nature, distinguished beyond all 
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men I have ever met by his utter disregard of 
the feelings of others. This trait shows itself 
better perhaps in trifles than in greater things. 
For instance, he borrowed Mrs. Buzzard's car- 
riage yesterday to take him somewhere to call. 
She lent it him very good-naturedly, only say- 
ing that she must exact a promise from him 
not to smoke in the carriage : ^ For you know,' 
she said, ^that the smell of tobacco always 
makes me ill, and it is almost impossible to get 
it out of a carriage which has once been smoked 
in.' He promised faithfully to abstain, but 
(would you believe it ?) when we came to drive 
out this morning, we found the lining of the 
chariot positively reeking with the scent of 
stale tobacco. 

" Singularly contrasted with this coarse mon- 
ster was a silly, simpering little matron who 
called here to-day, a Mrs. Finsel by name ; one 
of those few unsophisticated creatures still left, 
who admire an author for no other reason 
than because he is an autiior, t.e. because he 
has printed a book* She told me that she was 
a perfect worshipper of literature, ^an adorer of 
talent ;' she had read my husband's ' splendid 
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leading articles^ with 'perfect rapture' — Hhey 
were so deKcious.' When she heard that Dr. 
Grobman was in the house, her happiness was 
complete — ' she should be transported to know 
him,' and as he happened to come into the 
room at the moment, Mrs. Buzzard introduced 
her to him. 

" ' And have I indeed the honour,' she cried, 
* of seeing the celebrated Dr. Grobman ? Per- 
haps you are not aware, sir, that my husband 
is a brother of yours ?' 

" ' A brother of mine, madam!' exclaimed the 
doctor, really puzzled, 'what can you mean? 
I am thankful to say I have no brothers.' 

^' 'Ah! but I meant a literary brother, you 
know,' she simpered; 'perhaps you are ac- 
quainted with his work — ^Mr. Pinsel's work 
— on the varieties of the ^'Filex Monia- 

WM5"?' 

" ' No, madam, I really cannot say I ever 
heard of it,' replied Grobman with asperity, for 
he was evidently indignant at the implied com- 
parison between himself and Mr. Pinsel. ' But 
I cannot stop to hear about it now,' he added, 
seeing her about to explain, ' I must go out 

VOL. n. z 
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for my walk.' So saying, lie abruptly left the 

lOODL 

" * What a dear, delightfbl, eccentric crea- 
toreP exclaimed Mrs. Finsel; ^and what a 
look of genius he has ! Ah, Mrs. Archer, I 
do so adore genius — don't you ? But of course 
you do, with such a charming, deyer husband 
as you have. And that reminds me of a little 
petition which I have to make to you. I have 
brought with me a few verses — sentimental 
fugitive pieces^ I call them — ^which I should be 
so much obliged if you would show him, and 
just get him to look them over, and give me 
his candid opinion.' 

"Here she pulled out of her reticule a 
bundle of papers, which gave forth a strong 
scent of musk. 

" ' These acrostics,' she continued, showing 
me one of the documents, ^ I should especially 
like him to read. You see they are written 
in geometrical figures, which very much in- 
creases the difficulty of the composition. I 
sent this pyramid and this oval, you see, to 
the poet laureate himself, through a mutual 
friend ; and I assure you he expressed himself 
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most kindly about them, and made no altera- 
tion in them, except to strike out a single 
apostroff? 

*' Of course I could do no less than promise 
to subiriit the verses to George as she desired. 
She thanked me warmly — 

" ^ You see/ she said, ^ Mr. Pinsel is very 
■€old about my verses. I do not think he much 
cares that I should publish them; but gentle- 
men have so much genius themselves, that we 
oannot expect them to think anything of us 
poor women.^ 

" ^ Indeed !' said I, ' I cannot agree that men 
have any such monopoly of genius.' 

" * Ah ! well,' she said, ' between ourselves, 
I believe you are very right. But you would 
never get Mr. Pinsel to acknowledge that.' 

" She went on to rhapsodise about the 
delights of literature, and the superiority of 
the present age to preceding epochs. 

" ^ What an age of genius we live in ! it is 
wonderful ! wonderful ! What poets I what 
satirists ! what historians ! Don't you agree 
with me, Mrs. Archer ?' 

^^By way of something to say, I uttered 
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8pme commonplace about our popular historians 
sacrificing accuracy to antithesis. She caught 
me up instantly — 

" ^ Ah I what a remarkable expression, my 
dear Mrs. Archer! You must allow me to 
note it down in my little book (here she pulled 
a small album out of her bag). You see I 
keep a little book in which I put down all flie 
literary remarks and striking sentiments which 
I am so fortunate as to hear. Popular histo* 
rians sacriftce accuracy to antithesis — ^that was 
it, I think. There, you see, now I shall not 
lose it' 

"But I must stop, or you will be tired of all 
this gossip ; yet I hope I shall have succeeded 
in making you laugh by it all. Write to me 
soon, dearest Charles. Bemember X have not 
had a single letter from you since you left 
England. 

" Your ever aflfectionate 

"Claea.^^ 

Clara to Charles, 
"At Dr. Grobman's, Monday. 
" My dearest Brother, — I last wrote to you 
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from the Buzzards' ; we have now come for a 
few days to Dr. Oxobman's, very much against 
my will ; but my husband said we could not 
avoid it, as they pressed it so much, and he 
did not wish to quarrel with them. 

"This they includes Dr. Grobman and a 
certain Miss Fife, sister to the late Mrs. Grob- 
man, who lives here to superintend the educa- 
tion of Miss Grobman. She (I mean Miss Fife) 
might have been the original of Moore's portrait, 
which perhaps you i^emember :— 

* 'Tis my fortune to know a lean Benthamite spinster, 
A maid who her faith in old Jeremy puts, 

Who talks with a lisp of " the last new "Westminster," 
And hopes you're delighted with "Mill upon Gluts."' 

In short, she is as odious as her brother-in- 
law, though in a diflterent way — sl blue-stock- 
ing, a red-republican, and the most pretentious 
of female prigs. From my heart I pity poor 
Harriet Grobman — a. gawky girl of thirteen, 
who is subjected to the tuition of this formid- 
able Mentor. She is perpetually lecturing on 
' education,' which, of course, is the imiversal 
nostrum for all the ills that flesh is heir to. 
And then, female education had been so shame- 
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fully neglected? Why were women to be shut 
out from the elevating influences of classical 
literature. It was all of a piece with the 
odious class legislation by which the stronger 
sex had oppressed the weaker. For amongst 
her other peculiarities she is a strenuous advo- 
cate of what she calls the * rights of woman,' 
and clearly thinks it a cruel hardship that she 
cannot be Lord Chancellor or C!hief Justice. 
^ Can any true woman adiiiit,' she asks, Hhat 
her intellect is inadequate to the office of a 
police magistrate or a commissioner of excise ? 

" She proves her determination to emanci- 
pate her sex from its trammels by torturing 
poor Harriet with the syntax and accidence,, 
and loses no opportunity of showing her own 
familiarity with the learned languages. Thus 
she told me this morning that omnihi for 
London passed the bottom of the lane ; and 
last night she asked George after dinner why 
the mandami of the Queen's Bench did not run 
in Ireland. 

"But I think I laughed most at her con- 
versation with poor Mrs. Buzzard, who drove 
me over here. The latter is (as I think I told- 
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you before) a most insignificant little woman, 
a worshipper of her husband (whom she 
always addresses as ma dear\ and an adorer of 
her children, of whom she has six, all under 
eight years old. 

Miss Fife began with her upon the imfailing 
topic of education, of course. I was not listen- 
ing to what they were saying at first, when my 
attention was roused by hearing Miss Fife ask, 
' But don't you find it very hard to bring down 
your mind to a level with that of a child when 
you wish to impart information V 

*' Mrs. Buzzard, who is as much afi^id of Miss 
Fife as her husbaud is of Dr. Grobman, hesitat- 
ingly confessed that she did not herself ex- 
perience the difficulty to which Miss Fife 
referred; *But, I dare say,' she added, Hhat 
it is my own fault. No doubt I ought to 
feel so.' 

" ' Eeally you surprise me ! ' replied Miss 
Fife. ' I should have thought every one must 
have felt it; but I suppose it is the instinct 
of maternity which explains the difference.' 

" Amongst other evidences of her philosophi- 
cal enlightenment, Miss Fife particularly prides 
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herself on her freedom from religion. Indeed,, 
considering her brother-in-law's opinions and 
temper, it is perhaps lucky that she agrees with 
him on the point. Her substitute for devotion 
is 'the spirit of philosophical inquiry,' or Hhe 
love of truth;' especially the latter. Indeed, 
* truth ' divides her homage with * education,' 
and shares an equal space in her phraseology 
(which, by the bye, is the veriest cant that was 
ever talked); yet, so far as I can observe, it 
seems to be truth in the abstract, rather than 
truth in the concrete, that she worships. I 
cannot observe that she is more scrupulously 
truthful than her neighbours, in any respect ; 
indeed, I have myself heard her exaggerate 
very grossly. 

" Nor does she scruple to resort to deception in 
some other matters, as I discovered yesterday ; 
for she took me to her room, to look at a gal- 
vanic battery which she keeps there, and, in 
exhibiting it, she contrived to upset a little 
cabinet which stood on her dressing-table. The 
doors flew open in the fall, and out tumbled 
various pots, boxes, and bottles, smashing 
themselves and each other upon the carpet. 
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Amongst other labels, I observed 'Rouge extra 
jin^ ^Roitge de Theatre,^ 'Crepon double^^ ^ Noir 
VeloutCy for blacking eyelashes and eyebrows,' 
^ Liquid rouge J for the lips,' and sundry other 
preparations. This convinced me that Miss 
Eife's philosophy had not quite extinguished 
female vanity, or the hope of attracting admira- 
tion; and this conclusion has been confirmed 
by her remarking to me more than once, that 
^ Women married now so very much later than 
they used to do ; in fact, it was now quite un- 
•common for a woman to marry before thirty : ' 
the lady's own age being, I imagine, about five 
years beyond that epoch. 

"As to Dr. Qrobman, I find him as disagree- 
able as ever, and cannot imagine how George 
/can endure him, notwithstanding their political 
and literary sympathies. I was woke this 
morning by the noise he made in swearing at 
Ms unfortunate footman, who had not made his 
diaving-water hot enough ; for he is frightfiilly 
passionate, and, when his temper is excited, has 
no self-control. A very little provocation suf- 
fices to irritate him, and, under such circum- 
stances, he shows even more than his ordinary 
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bad mamierB. For instance, after dmiifir yester- 
day (there being a party), one of the guests trod 
nnintentianaUy ij^on a literary com of bis, by 
uttering some opinion idiich(as George ex- 
plained to me afterwards) contradicted a 
&YOurite position maintained in one of bis 
publications. Dr. G. turned sayagely on flie 
offender — 

" * It's all very well,' he said, * for Mr.. 
Archer to give bis opinion on a subject which 
he has mastered; but a man who is utterly 
destitute of the slightest knowledge of litera- 
ture ought to be silent on such a topic' 

"Another example of his brutality he ex- 
hibited to an unlucky curate this morning, 
who called here to ask him to subscribe to a 
^ Mutual Insurance Society ' for the labouring 
classes. He refused on the ground that the^ 
society had made it a practice to go to church 
and hear a sermon on the day of their annual 
dinner. It went against his principles, he said,, 
to give any encouragement, even the slightest,, 
to superstition; especially to such an odious 
form of it as that of the Church of England. 
He then proceeded to prophesy the speedy 
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downfall of the Ghurcli. The belief in the 
Bible itself, he said, was nearly obsolete, and 
the Church was on its very last legs ; it was im- 
possible it could survive the present generation. 
* I'll bet you long odds,' he concluded, ^ that I 
am in at the death.' 

The doctor's hatred of superstition, indeed, i» 
so great, that it manifests itself not only by 
attacks on Christianity, but by violent intoler- 
ance towards the most trifling manifestations of 
what he deems superstitious tendencies. As a 
specimen, I may tell you that, when I came in 
from a walk yesterday, I found, on ptdling off 
my glove, that I had lost my wedding-ring. I 
was naturally alarmed, and made a good deal 
of fass in looking for it, till at last it was found 
in the fbager of the glove. While George was 
searching in every comer for the ring. Dr. 
Grobman remonstrated with him indig- 
nantly — 

" * How can you encourage your wife in such 
absurd superstition ?' he said. ' Now I'll tell 
you what I did. The day after I was married 
to the late Mrs. G., she nearly let her ring drop 
on the floor of the carriage. She screamed like 
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41 goose, as she was, and said that it might have 
dropped out of the window ; and that, if it had, 
fihe could, never have been happy again. I was 
•determined to cure her at once of such imbeciUty ; 
«o I just picked up the ring, and flung it over a 
bridge we happened to be passing into the river 
below. That's the way to deal with such ab- 
surd delusions.' 

^' In this style he is always quoting his own 
:actions for our instruction and example; but 
the chief theme of his self-laudation is his pro- 
fessional disinterestedness, and the gratuitous 
-services he has rendered to others by his 
medical knowledge. I dare say he does some- 
times give advice to his poor relations for 
nothing, and he certainly loses no opportunity 
of reminding them of their obligation to him. 
It is plain from what he tells us, that he never 
sees them without casting his kindness in their 
teeth ; and I am sure that they must often bit- 
terly repent the hour when they accepted his 
assistance, and must be ready to offer him 
double fees to say no more about it. 

" To-morrow we leave this house, I am thank- 
ful to say. Henceforward you must direct to 
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US at the West Hotel, London, where we shall 
remain until we go abroad. 

" Goodbye, dear Charles. I often wish for 
a chat with you — one of our nice, long fireside 
talks of former days. Do say more about your 
health in your next. — Ever your own sister, 

" Clara." 

To the above letter was appended the follow- 
ing postscript, written by Archer :— 

" Dear Bampton, — I observe that Clara ha^ 
omitted to tell you of an amusing scene between 
herself and Miss Fife, thinking it (I suppose)^ 
scarcely proper to be spoken of. I must there- 
fore supply the omission. 

" You will have perceived that Miss Fife sets 
up for a female of the strong-minded order. 
She especially piques herself upon her superi- 
ority to prudery, talks freely on subjects which 
our modem conventionalism prohibits to her 
sex, and maintains theoretically and practically 
her unlimited right of reading the loosest books*. 
To give eflfect to her views upon this question,. 
and to introduce a better tone of thought iik 
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her own circle, she has established an associa- 
tion of ladies, which calls itself ^The Anti- 
prudery Society.' This club meets periodically 
in the houses of its respective members in turn, 
in order to read aloud some improving work. 
(Gentlemen are not allowed to be present, which 
is rather inconsistent). They have got through 
all Smollett's novels and the whole of Eousseau's 
Confessions, and are at present engaged in a 
systematic perusal of George Sand. They 
met here a few days ago, and Clara (to whom 
the object of the meeting had not been honestly 
explained) was present at the reading. " Leone 
Leoni " was the novel of the evening, and Clara 
(as the visitor) was asked to begin the reading 
at the point where they had previously left off. 
She read on a little way ; but then, on casting 
her eyes over what was coming, saw something 
which disgusted and shocked her so much, that, 
on the impulse of the moment, she flung the 
volume into the fire. 

" You may imagine the consternation created. 
The next moment Clara apologised for the 
liberty she had taken in destroying the book, 
but explained that she was sure Miss Fife 
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-could not have known its character, or she 
would not have proposed it for reading. Miss 
Fife was very indignant, and answered rudely ; 
in short, there was quite a scene. 

" I hope your cough improves under the 
influence of more genial skies. We shall be in 
England till Eebruaxy, and then, I suppose, 
fihall migrate. Why should not you join us at 
Tfalzhof in the spring ? 

" Yours ever, 

" G. F. Archer." 
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